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FOREWORD 

IF  in  your  travels  your  way  lies  through  the  grim  but 
gorgeous  Darial  Pass,  known  for  thousands  of  years  as 
the  gate  between  the  eastern  and  western  worlds,  you  will 
be  struck  by  the  peculiar  situation  of  a  lofty  stone  cliff 
in  the  middle  of  the  Pass.  It  looks  as  if  it  had  fallen 
from  the  top  of  the  surrounding  ridge  of  snow-covered 
peaks,  to  bar  the  way  in  centuries  past.  It  has  surely 
intercepted  for  some  time  the  path  of  the  ever-roaring, 
turbulent  stream  Tereck,  which,  sweeping  round  its 
enormous  base,  forbids  any  approach  to  it  from  three 
sides,  and  beats  itself  against  the  isthmus  which  joins 
the  cliff  to  the  rock  wall  on  the  fourth  side.  Passing 
near  this  ancient  stone  stronghold,  it  is  likely  that  the 
coachman  or  one  of  the  passengers  will  point  out  to  you 
the  very  top  of  the  cliff,  where  stand  the  ruins  of  the 
famous  castle  of  Queen  Tamar,  and  will  add  that  she 
threw  from  its  great  height  into  the  River  Tereck  below, 
many  of  her  lovers,  after  they  had  ceased  to  amuse 
her. 

At  the  time  this  legend  was  told  to  me,  I  was  twelve 
years  of  age  or  thereabouts,  and  being  very  much  a  boy, 
as  boys  of  that  age  are  inclined  to  be,  I  relished  the  tale 
with  all  the  savage  instinct  within  me  ;  nay,  more  than 
that,  I  was  tremendously  proud  of  the  story,  because 
Queen  Tamar  was  my  direct  ancestress.  The  reason 
for  my  pride  in  such  infamy  can  be  explained,  I  think, 
very  simply.  Ninety-nine  boys  out  of  every  hundred 
delight  in  shooting  on  the  stage.  They  will  admire  the 
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man  who  can  kill  two  or  more  people  in  a  flash  ;  and  that 
man  who  is  able  to  kill  all  his  opponents  at  the  same  time, 
regardless  of  the  cause,  becomes  a  hero  in  their  eyes. 
To  me,  therefore,  Queen  Tamar  seemed  like  a  formidable 
fighter,  which  was  ample  reason  of  my  becoming  her 
champion.  Just  so  does  an  animal,  watching  a  fight 
between  its  comrades,  take  sides  with  the  stronger  party 
and  worship  the  winner — it  is  animal  instinct  which 
can't  be  helped.  Boys  will  do  the  same,  if  not  openly, 
then  in  their  hearts.  It  is  the  instinct  that  lies  at  the 
bottom  of  every  sport.  But  to  go  on,  when  I  arrived  at 
my  mother's  home  in  Tiflis,  I  mentioned  this  legend  to 
my  uncle  who  was  a  great  student  of  history,  particularly 
of  the  history  of  our  family.  He  interrupted  me  abruptly, 
and  remarked  sharply : 

"  If  your  father  were  alive,  he  would  give  you  such  a 
good  lesson,  that  you  would  never  again  repeat  and 
spread  stupid  rumours  of  ignorant  people  about  a  most 
remarkable  woman,  who  was  a  true  Christian  and 
sacrificed  her  life,  honour  and  love  for  the  sake  of 
humanity." 

Frankly,  I  did  not  understand  at  all  what  he  meant 
at  that  time,  and  I  promptly  forgot  all  about  the  matter 
in  my  interest  in  more  tangible  things.  But  three  years 
later,  when  I  journeyed  through  the  Darial  Pass  again, 
and  recalled  the  legend  and  my  uncle's  reproaches,  I 
felt  ashamed  of  my  former  emotion  of  joy  upon  hearing 
of  the  reputation  of  my  great-great-grandmother,  and  I 
pondered  over  a  way  to  put  these  two  different  versions 
of  the  same  story  together  and  explain  them. 

On  my  arrival  at  Tiflis,  I  gathered  together  all  the 
information  possible,  and  then  went  to  Koutais,  the  ancient 
capital  of  Kolchida,  made  famous  by  the  expedition 
of  the  Argonauts  which  Homer  described  in  his  "  Odys- 
sey." There  I  met  my  uncle  and  talked  with  him.  The 
following  is  the  story,  or  rather  the  family  tradition, 


FOREWORD  vii 

of  this  exceptional  woman  as  told  by  him  and  his  old 
friend,  both  versed  in  the  subject,  and  as  supported  by 
some  very  significant  circumstantial  proofs  and  docu- 
ments, one  of  which  was  the  authentic  diary  of  the  insep- 
arable friend  of  Tamar,  Elizabeth,  or  Elka,  her  cousin. 

— THE  AUTHOR. 


PROLOGUE 

IN  the  luxurious  apartments  of  Claudia  Procula,  the 
wife  of  Pontius  Pilate,  a  heavy  silence  prevailed.  Only 
one  room  was  lit,  that  of  the  beautiful  owner  herself, 
who  was  walking  from  one  corner  of  it  to  another.  She 
seemed  absorbed  by  some  sad,  disquieting  news.  A  young 
man  in  the  uniform  of  a  Roman  centurion,  stood  waiting 
for  his  mistress's  orders.  The  wife  of  Pontius  Pilate 
stopped  before  him  at  last,  and  asked  in  a  low  voice  : 

"  So  you  confirm  the  report  that  He  died  and  that 
His  body  was  taken  from  the  cross  by  his  relatives  and 
carried  away  by  them  ?  " 

The  centurion  corroborated  this  statement  once 
again. 

"Go  at  once,  then,"  said  Claudia  Procula,  "  to 
the  house  of  Galatea,  learn  the  whereabouts  of  her  hus- 
band, Ikares,  and  bring  him  here.  Tell  him  to  prepare 
himself  for  a  trip  to  Galilee  and  a  sojourn  there  of  a 
week  or  more." 

After  the  centurion  had  departed,  she  addressed  a 
woman  who  was  lying  on  a  sofa  of  marble,  covered  with 
furs  and  cushions  : 

"  I  think,  Galatea,  that  thy  husband  will  be  the 
best  man  to  do  my  bidding.  Help  me  to  persuade  him 
to  depart  immediately  and  find  out  all  he  can  about  this 
man  who,  as  thou  knowest,  I  feel  is  not  what  people 
claimed.  I  am  sure  there  are  reasons  which  will  explain 
his  refusal  to  accept  our  help  and  so  save  himself." 
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Galatea  smiled  and  answered  : 

"  Of  course,  my  dear,  I  shall  do  my  best  to  assist 
thee.  Just  the  same  I  do  not  quite  understand  thy 
earnestness  and  concern  about  a  man  who  is  dead  and 
whom  thou  canst  never  see." 

"  Well,"  replied  the  wife  of  Pontius  Pilate,  "  I  shall 
try  to  impart  my  thoughts  to  thee,  and  then  perhaps 
thou  wilt  understand  me  better.  This  man  sacrificed 
his  life  and  endured  terrible  suffering  for  the  sake  of 
humanity — mind  you,  not  for  his  country  or  family,  not 
for  reward  nor  glory,  and  not  because  he  was  forced  to 
do  so,  but  because  he  wished  it.  Seest  thou  now  the 
difference  between  Him  and  our  so-called  heroes  ?  " 

"  I  believe  I  do,"  answered  Galatea,  "  and  I  am 
with  thee,  my  dear,  in  thy  plan  to  reveal  the  truth  con- 
cerning this  unfortunate  tragedy." 

A  few  hours  later  came  Ikares,  the  husband  of  Galatea. 
His  face  and  manners  were  purely  Greek.  He  was  born 
of  an  ancient  noble  Greek  family,  but  he  had  been  edu- 
cated in  Rome  and  was  in  the  service  of  the  Romans. 
He  was  a  very  well-informed  man,  and  one  of  the  few 
who  could  speak  Hebrew  and  other  local  languages 
with  the  fluency  of  a  native.  Through  his  marriage  with 
Galatea,  who  was  closely  related  to  Claudia  Procula,  he 
entered  Palestine  with  the  court  of  Pontius  Pilate. 

When  Ikares  came  into  the  presence  of  the  wife  of 
Pontius,  he  bowed  gaily  and  courteously,  and  asked  for 
her  orders,  adding  that  if  there  were  anyone  who  could 
make  him  do  anything  it  was  she.  Upon  her  invitation 
Ikares  seated  himself  beside  his  wife  and  prepared  to 
listen. 

"  Ikares,"  said  the  wife  of  Pontius,  "  thou  remem- 
berest  thy  visit  to  Jesus  of  Nazareth,  who  hath  been 
crucified — the  man  whom  I  asked  thee  to  see  and  offer  my 
help  to  ?  " 

"  Yes,"  replied  Ikares,  "  I  do  remember." 
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"  Go  thou  at  once  into  Golgotha,"  continued  Claudia 
Procula,  "  thence  into  Jerusalem,  to  Nazareth,  and 
to  any  other  place  where  this  man  stayed,  and  find 
out  all  thou  canst  about  him.  Please  understand,  I 
must  know  everything — his  origin,  his  life,  and  the  things 
he  said  and  did.  And  when  this  is  done,  bring  with  thee 
to  thy  house  those  two  men  who  were  his  closest  friends, 
and  who  believed  in  him.  Here  is  gold  for  all  expenses  ; 
spare  none  ;  and  here  the  best  papyrus  and  all  other 
equipment  for  recording  all  that  thou  canst  learn.  I  shall 
arrange  matters  with  Pontius,  so  that  thou  mayest 
remain  on  thy  mission  as  long  as  is  necessary.  Galatea 
shall  stay  with  me  until  thou  returnest.  Forget  not 
to  bring  a  copy  of  the  court  proceedings." 

Ikares  answered  her  quietly  and  firmly,  "  My  mis- 
tress, since  I  myself  have  seen  this  man,  I  know  of  nothing 
that  I  would  so  gladly  do  as  that  which  thou  askest 
of  me.  I  have  had  but  little  rest  since  the  news  that 
he  must  die  was  first  made  known,  and  I  feel  that  some 
terrible  and  unexplainable  misfortune  hath  befallen 
us.  Thou  couldst  not  possibly  find  another  man  who 
would  put  more  serious  effort  into  this  task." 

"  I  thank  thee  many,  many  times,  Ikares,"  replied 
Claudia  Pontius,  gratefully,  "  for  giving  me  thy  valuable 
assistance  at  this  sad  time,  when  I  feel  as  though  my 
heart  were  being  torn  to  pieces." 

Ikares  and  Galatea  left,  and  went  into  the  apart- 
ment prepared  for  them.  Claudia  Procula  stepped 
out  on  to  the  terrace.  She  leaned  against  the  cold  marble 
column  and  looked  in  the  direction  of  Golgotha.  Clouds, 
heavy  and  gloomy,  hovered  overhead,  and  a  profound 
silence  rested  over  everything.  She  saw  Golgotha  before 
her  in  the  semi-darkness — Golgotha  and  three  crosses, 
the  middle  one  of  which  bore  the  body  of  Christ  and  was 
surrounded  by  a  radiant  light.  The  atmosphere  became 
more  and  more  indistinct  until  the  entire  vision  disap- 
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peared.  Slowly  the  wife  of  Pontius  fell  down  on  her 
knees  and  prayed — inarticulately,  but  with  a  deep, 
passionate  desire  to  benefit  those  for  whose  sake  the 
unknown  man  had  suffered  and  died.  As  she  prayed, 
she  felt,  and  saw  before  her  closed  eyes,  an  infinite  stream 
of  minute  glowing  sparks,  which  changed  their  colours 
and  moved  upwards,  as  though  lifting  her  and  helping 
her  to  ascend.  Then  this  stream  became  a  light  in  which 
she  saw  two  beautiful  eyes  which  she  had  never  seen 
before,  and  their  dear,  sad,  compassionate  expression 
penetrated  her  heart.  Tears  fell  slowly  from  her  eyes 
on  to  the  marble  terrace.  She  felt  distinctly,  though 
she  could  not  have  put  what  she  felt  into  words,  that 
involuntarily  she  had  experienced  something  that  had 
changed  the  very  depths  of  her  being,  and  that  this 
something  was  the  only  thing  worth  living  for.  The 
sinister  cry  of  an  owl  brought  her  to  herself.  She  heard 
then  the  noise  of  the  guards  on  duty  changing  arms,  and 
she  went  into  the  palace. 

After  several  weeks  of  careful  investigation  and 
research,  Ikares  returned  to  the  palace  of  Pontius  Pilate, 
and  was  admitted  immediately  into  the  presence  of  Claudia 
Procula.  She  regarded  him  for  a  while,  and  then  said 
pensively  : 

"  Ikares,  it  seemeth  to  me  that  thou  art  changed, 
that  thou  art  a  different  man.  What  doth  it  mean  ?  " 

To  this  Ikares  replied  : 

"  Aye,  my  mistress,  I  have  changed,  and  so  would 
anyone  else,  could  he  but  learn  that  which  I  have  learned. 
Ikares,  the  courtier  and  helper  of  the  Romans,  is  no  more. 
I  am  only  a  servant  of  the  Almighty  God,  and  of  the 
Christ.  His  true  impersonation  on  earth.  When  thou 
hast  read,  and  believed,  what  is  written  here  on  these 
few  rolls  of  papyrus,  thou,  too,  wilt  be  transformed, 
although  thou  seemeth  already  different  from  the  woman 
that  thou  wast  before." 
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Ikares  then  produced  a  white  tunic,  and  handing  it 
to  Pontius 's  wife,  said,  "  This  is  all  that  belonged  to 
Him.  It  was  sold  to  me  by  His  torturers,  the  prison 
guards,  for  one  silver  coin."  Next  he  opened  a  box  and 
took  out  of  it  three  rolls  of  papyrus  and  two  leather 
manuscripts  :  "  These  rolls,"  he  said,  "  contain  all  that 
could  be  learned  of  His  words,  His  deeds,  and  the  details 
of  His  life.  His  mother  hath  entrusted  these  precious 
documents  to  ray  care,  and  made  me  take  an  oath  to 
take  them  personally  to  Armenia,  where  can  be  found 
the  only  other  living  member  of  their  family.  His  name 
is  Shambo.  He  was  sent  to  the  court  of  the  Armenian 
Czars  before  Jesus  and  his  mother  became  fugitives." 

Pilate's  wife  listened  attentively  and  promised  to 
help  Ikares  fulfil  his  oath,  but  she  commanded  that, 
first,  he  should  copy  the  contents  of  the  rolls  for  her. 

Soon  afterwards  Pontius  Pilate,  with  his  wife  and 
court,  departed  for  Helvetia,  and  when  he  died  there  a 
few  years  later,  his  wife  left  Helvetia  for  Rome. 

In  the  meantime  Ikares  had  gone  to  Armenia,  and 
delivered  the  box  with  the  tunic,  the  manuscripts  and  the 
rolls  of  papyrus,  to  the  Prince.  In  this  way  these  valuable 
possessions  came  into  the  keeping  of  the  family  of  the 
Bagratides,  in  whose  hands  they  have  remained  ever 
since. 

Ikares  remained  with  the  Prince,  and  one  day  he  asked 
him  whether  he  intended  to  have  revenge  upon  the 
Agrippas  and  their  supporters,  the  Romans.  The  Prince's 
reply  was  that  from  that  day  on  he,  himself,  and  all  his 
descendants  would  devote  their  lives  to  the  fulfilment 
of  the  will  of  God,  and  that  at  least  one  member  of  their 
family,  in  every  generation,  would  devote  his  entire 
life  to  following  the  example  of  Jesus,  the  true  Son  of 
God  and  man.  "  Therefore,"  he  added,  "  our  revenge 
will  be  manifested  in  keeping  this  sacred  oath  and  standing 
on  guard  against  the  innumerable  foes  of  God."  This 
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they  did  from  century  to  century  as  rulers  of  Georgia, 
Armenia.  Imeretia,  and  many  other  countries  in  and 
about  the  Caucasian  Mountain  chain,  where  lies  the  Pass 
which  is  the  gate  between  the  ancient  and  modern 
worlds 
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CHAPTER  I 

THERE  was  nothing  to  disturb  the  divine  beauty  of  the 
majestic  row  of  peaks  and  mountains  covered  with 
eternal  snows,  on  the  one  side,  or  the  silent  grandeur 
of  the  deep  blue  sky  reflected  in  the  profound  waters 
of  the  calm  sea,  on  the  other.  An  isolated  tower  of  grey 
and  black  stone,  situated  on  one  of  the  slopes  of  the 
mountains,  added  to,  rather  than  detracted  from,  the 
splendour  of  the  scene.  The  interior  of  the  top  of  the 
tower  was  one  vast  room  with  a  partly  opened  roof. 
This  was  the  observatory,  as  could  be  readily  imagined 
from  the  many  instruments  designed  for  measuring 
the  inaccessible  objects  in  the  far  distant  realms  of  space 
above. 

A  tall  old  astrologer  and  a  young  man,  probably 
his  assistant,  were  busily  engaged  unfolding  some  rolls  of 
papyrus,  and  seemed  to  be  trying  to  locate  something 
missing.  At  last  they  found  what  they  wanted.  At  this 
moment  a  violent  knocking  was  heard  downstairs,  and 
the  young  man  ran  down  to  open  the  heavy  iron-bound 
door.  Outside  he  saw  an  old  courtier  on  a  splendid 
mount,  waiting  with  his  henchmen,  one  of  whom  had 
already  dismounted  and  was  holding  the  horse  of  his 
master,  who  was  preparing  to  alight.  The  assistant 
greeted  the  old  courtier  with  marked  respect  and,  ushering 
him  into  a  richly  furnished  room,  ran  upstairs  and  told 
the  astrologer  that  the  Treasurer  of  the  Czar,  the  powerful 
Anabes,  was  waiting  for  him  below.  The  old  man  hastened 
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downstairs  to  greet  his  guest,  after  first  giving  orders  to 
his  assistant  for  the  preparation  and  serving  of  meals 
to  the  Treasurer  and  his  attendants. 

Both  the  astrologer  and  the  Czar's  Treasurer  were 
of  the  same  general  build  and  appearance,  with  the 
difference  that  the  latter's  face  bore  a  more  pronounced 
resemblance  to  a  hawk  or  an  eagle.  They  both  had  the 
well-known,  ancient  type  of  Greek  face,  which  reflected 
distinctly  the  ferocious  instincts  of  their  fathers  and  fore- 
fathers, and  was  very  similar  to  those  old  Roman  faces, 
whose  lineaments  had  been  influenced  and  developed 
for  centuries  by  sea-trade  and  its  inseparable  ally,  war- 
fare. 

The  two  men  met  each  other  in  a  most  friendly 
manner,  and  sitting  down  at  a  long,  heavy  oak  table, 
began  their  conversation  with  the  usual  meaningless 
questions  and  comments.  Then,  after  a  short  silence, 
Anabes  said,  lowering  his  gutteral  voice  : 

"  I  fear,  my  dear  friend,  Diaboles,  that  we  must 
prepare  to  fight  again.  The  Czar  is  very  weak,  and  his 
days  are  numbered,  as  our  friend,  Eagless,  his  physician, 
assured  me.  There  are  but  two  claimants  to  the  throne — 
the  one,  Tamar,  his  only  daughter,  whose  enthronement, 
because  of  her  sex,  would  go  against  all  traditions  of  the 
Court ;  and  the  other,  her  cousin,  Dangeron,  who  will 
never  give  up  his  principality  of  Swanetia,  where  the 
people  do  not  recognize  either  the  marriage  or  the  author- 
ity of  the  parents.  Therefore,  we  must  learn  Tamar's 
destiny,  as  far  as  thy  knowledge  can  help  us,  and  then 
decide  what  must  be  done  to  safeguard  the  interests  of 
our  friends  in  Byzantium  and  Rome.  We  are  ready  for 
war  with  Persia,  and  the  outbreak  is  imminent.  The 
Persian  Czar  wants  Tamar.  We,  as  thou  knowest,  must 
supply  the  warriors  of  Georgia  with  munitions  and 
provisions  which  I  have  already  accumulated  from  every 
place  available,  at  low  prices.  Through  me,  our  friend, 
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Hellmadge,  loaned  to  the  Czar  hundreds  of  donkey-loads 
of  silver  and  gold  for  this  war." 

Diaboles  was  silent  for  a  few  minutes  before  he  an- 
swered Anabes  : 

"  Thou  knowest,  good  friend,  that  I  am  always 
glad  to  give  thee  the  best  advice  of  which  I  am  capable, 
but  friendship  is  one  thing,  and  business  another  ;  there- 
fore I  ask  first  for  a  sign  of  thy  good  will." 

"  How  much  wilt  thou  have,  my  friend  ?  "  asked 
Anabes.  "  I  am  ready,  of  course,  to  do  all  I  can.  Here 
is  all  I  happen  to  have  with  me."  He  placed  on  the  table 
a  large  purse  heavily  weighted  with  gold.  The  eyes  of 
Diaboles  were  like  those  of  a  bird  of  prey  when  devouring 
flesh,  as  he  quickly  seized  and  pocketed  the  purse.  There 
was  a  peculiarly  twisted  smile  on  his  face,  but  his  voice 
was  very  soft,  as  he  said  : 

"  My  dear  friend,  that  which  I  have  to  tell  thee  is 
of  such  importance  to  thee  and  to  all  of  us,  that  this 
purse  cannot  possibly  equal  its  value.  Give  me,  therefore, 
a  note  payable  in  Rome,  where  I  expect  to  go  in  a  few 
days." 

Anabes 's  eyes  became  sharp  and  fierce,  but  he,  too, 
smiled  queerly,  and  also  a  trifle  bitterly,  as  he  wrote  a 
few  words  on  a  small  piece  of  leather  deposited  before 
him. 

Having  carefully  hidden  the  note,  Diaboles  produced 
a  roll  of  papyrus  and  spoke  hurriedly  to  Anabes  : 

"  Thou  must  act  quickly.  I  have  proofs  that  the 
Czarevna  Tamar  has  gone  several  times  to  Guelaty, 
to  see  the  so-called  '  saint-man,'  the  father  of  Dangeron, 
who,  as  thou  wilt  remember,  after  refusing  to  ascend 
the  throne,  he  being  the  eldest  in  the  family,  went  all 
over  the  world  as  a  knight-errant,  to  broadcast  Christianity, 
became  a  monk  on  his  return,  and  hath  since  devoted 
his  life  to  Christ,  as  it  is  said,  according  to  the  sacred 
manuscripts  that  are  kept  hid  somewhere.  This  means 
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that,  if  Tamar  listen  to  his  teachings,  she  will,  if  she  be- 
come Queen,  be  under  his  fanatical  influence,  and  so 
frustrate  all  our  plans." 

Anabes  started  up  from  his  bench  at  these  words. 

"  Moreover,"  continued  Diaboles,  "  the  old  monk 
hath  given  Darial  Castle  to  Tamar,  and  this  Castle  is 
the  key  to  the  Pass.  Here  is  her  horoscope  complete. 
All  I  can  say  is  that  I  have  never  seen  its  like  in  my 
entire  life.  Beware  of  Tamar,  old  friend  !  " 

The  two  friends  then  parted. 


CHAPTER  II 

THE  old  Czar  of  Georgia  was  reclining  on  a  long  divan, 
covered  with  many  round  cushions.  His  face  was  tired 
and  pale,  and  bore  the  marks  of  a  long  illness  which  had 
left  him  an  invalid.  His  former  fame,  as  a  knight  who 
knew  no  rival  in  strength  and  chivalry  except  his  elder 
brother,  was  now  only  a  memory. 

He  was  worried  with  thoughts  of  the  future  of  his  king- 
dom, faced  with  approaching  struggles  with  surrounding 
neighbouring  states,  and  more  especially  with  probable 
war  with  Persia,  at  a  time  when  he  himself  was  unable 
to  take  arms.  And  now,  in  case  of  his  death,  which  he 
felt  to  be  upon  him,  there  seemed  to  be  no  one  to  take 
up  his  duties  except  his  daughter,  a  girl  of  fourteen  years. 
True,  she  was  a  wonderful  little  creature  in  many  respects, 
but  he  did  not  feel  he  could  place  full  reliance  on  her  as 
yet. 

As  the  Czar  of  Georgia  sat  and  thought  of  all  these 
things,  a  soldier  of  his  bodyguard  entered  the  room, 
and  announced  that  the  Princess  Elizabeth,  his  cousin 
and  a  close  friend  of  his  late  wife,  was  anxious  to  see  him. 
He  ordered  her  to  be  shown  in.  Soon,  a  very  stout  woman, 
with  an  imposing  appearance,  and  a  face  closely  resembling 
a  frog's,  entered,  and  after  mutual  greetings,  began, 
weeping  as  she  spoke,  to  complain  about  his  daughter, 
Tamar. 

"  I  never  expected,  dear  Cousin,"  she  lamented, 
"  that  when  I  offered  to  take  charge  of  Tamar  anything 
so  terrible  would  happen.  Tamar  is  no  longer  a  girl, 
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still  less  a  princess  ;  she  is  more  like  a  man,  a  dreadful 
man  !  She  disappears  every  other  day,  listens  no  more 
to  what  I  say,  and,  above  all,  she  hath  changed  my  own 
child,  my  daughter  Elka,  so  that  I  no  longer  have  either 
pupil  or  daughter.  They  are  just  alike  now,  and  who 
knows  what  will  become  of  them  ?  They  have  forgotten 
how  to  conduct  themselves,  and  they  disregard  every 
rule  of  behaviour.  Thou  must  do  something,  or  I  shall 
leave  the  Palace  for  ever."  She  wiped  her  eyes  and  rose 
suddenly.  "  This  morning  I  went  to  their  bedchamber 
to  wake  them.  Imagine  my  shame  and  horror,  when  I 
woke  up,  instead,  two  pages,  whom  they  had  ordered 
to  occupy  their  places  while  they  rode  away  somewhere 
on  horseback  !  Never  again  can  I  go  to  wake  them. 
Is  it  not  awful  ?  What  wilt  thou  do  ?  " 

"  My  dear  Cousin,"  replied  the  Czar,  quietly,  "  Zourab 
hath  given  me  wonderful  reports  of  Tamar  and  Elka, 
and  I  wish  thee  to  hearken  to  him  ;  mayhap  thou  wilt 
then  be  more  indulgent  toward  the  maidens." 

Even  as  the  Czar  spoke,  Zourab,  a  tall  man  of  about 
fifty  years  of  age  entered  the  apartment.  The  old  Princess 
regarded  him  fiercely,  and  pointing  her  finger  at  him, 
burst  out  in  angry  tones  : 

"  Not  yet  has  the  milk  dried  up  on  his  lips  !  But 
a  suckling  was  he,  when  I  was  first  married  ;  and  wouldst 
thou,  my  Cousin,  have  me  taught  of  him  how  to  bring  up 
these  maidens  ?  I  pray  thee,  pardon,  but  this  I  cannot 
endure  !  " 

Both  the  Czar  and  Zourab  tried  to  conceal  involuntary 
smiles,  while  the  old  princess  added  with  an  air  of  great 
importance :  "  Before  leaving  let  me  tell  thee  that 
all  my  misfortune  with  Tamar  and  Elka  started  after 
her  visits  to  thy  brother,  and  the  more  so  after  the 
letters  which  she  received  from  the  Byzantian  princess, 
thy  niece.  I  beg  that  thou  wouldst  put  an  end  to  this 
correspondence. ' ' 
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Here  Zourab  interrupted  in  a  most  humble  manner 
which  belied  his  warlike  figure  and  face. 

"  Most  honourable  Princess,"  he  said,  "in  our  days, 
more  than  ever  must  a  Georgian  maid  be  ready  to  pro- 
tect herself.  We  lie  in  the  road  of  the  Saracens,  Persians, 
and  other  non-Christian  peoples,  who  wish  to  destroy 
us.  That  is  why  my  Czar  bestowed  upon  me  the  honour 
of  teaching  and  training  the  Czarevna,  so  that  she  might 
be  best  among  the  best  of  knights,  and  capable  of  defend- 
ing herself  and  the  oppressed — and  so  she  is  !  " 

At  this  moment  the  bodyguard  opened  wide  the 
carpet  hanging  over  the  doorway,  and  Czarevna  Tamar 
entered  the  room,  accompanied  by  her  inseparable  friend 
Elka,  the  only  daughter  of  the  old  princess. 

Tamar  had  not  the  type  of  beauty  which  strikes 
the  eyes  at  once,  on  the  contrary,  it  grew  upon  one  slowly, 
and  the  more  one  looked  upon  her,  the  more  one  wanted 
to  look.  Her  eyes  were  particularly  attractive,  the  more 
so,  in  that  she  had  a  trick  of  opening  them  widely,  with 
a  peculiar  expression  of  wonder  and  courage.  Her  face 
was  distinctly  oval,  and  the  features  in  perfect  proportion, 
which  is  the  trait  of  real  beauty.  The  same  could  be 
said  of  her  stature.  She  was  tall,  perhaps  too  tall,  com- 
pared with  an  average  woman,  but  in  exquisite  harmony 
of  proportion.  She  was,  perhaps,  too  boyish  in  her  move- 
ments, but  strangely  enough  that  was  one  of  her  chief 
charms. 

Her  companion  was  a  very  strongly  built  girl,  much 
more  mannish-looking  than  Tamar,  yet  with  a  very 
obvious  prettiness  of  face  that  lacked  the  elusive  charm 
of  the  unexpected,  which  was  so  peculiarly  fascinating 
in  Tamar. 

Tamar  approached  her  father  quietly  and  told  him 
that  her  uncle  had  given  her  Darial  Castle,  and  then, 
with  a  sly,  childish  smile,  remarked  to  the  old  princess  : 

"  Thou  wert  most  certainly  angry  with  me,  Aunt," 
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whereupon  the  old  woman's  anger  melted  at  once  and  she 
kissed  her  charming  niece,  though  the  tears  were  still 
in  her  eyes. 

Turning  again  to  her  father,  Tamar  said  :  "  We  are 
leaving  for  a  big  game  hunt.  There  are  complaints  from 
our  shepherds  that  the  wolves  destroy  too  many  of  our 
sheep.  Allow  me  to  take  one  of  thy  new  wolfhounds. 
And  thereafter  we  shall  visit  my  Darial  Castle." 

The  Czar  gave  his  permission,  but  said  that  Tamar 
must  not  forget  that  in  three  days'  time  she  had  to  replace 
him  at  the  reception  of  the  ambassadors  of  the  Prince  of 
Moscovia  and  the  Prince  of  Burgundy,  who  were  coming 
with  proposals  for  her,  on  behalf  of  their  sovereigns. 

Tamar  kissed  her  father  and  aunt,  and  then  saying 
farewell  to  all  present,  she  and  Elka  departed. 


CHAPTER  III 

THE  two  girls  went  into  Tamar's  apartments,  where 
they  put  on  light-weight  chain  armour,  and  then  to  the 
stable-yard  of  the  Palace,  where  their  horses  and  hounds 
were  ready,  waiting  for  them.  They  mounted,  and  disap- 
peared through  the  gates  of  the  Castle. 

When  on  the  highway,  Elka  asked  Tamar  why  she 
was  so  happy  to  receive  the  Darial  Castle,  which  everyone 
said  was  so  grim  and  frightful.  Tamar  replied  that  it 
had  always  been  her  most  cherished  dream  to  own  it,  as 
being  the  only  place  where  she  could  do  whatever  she 
pleased,  and  from  which  she  could  make  her  raids,  as  a 
knight,  much  more  easily  than  she  could  possibly  do  from 
the  capital. 

"  But  dost  thou  really  think,  my  Tamar,"  exclaimed 
Elka,  "  that  thou  art  such  an  important  person,  that  thou 
couldst  ever  achieve  the  great  things  thou  art  always 
anticipating  ?  Forget  not,  dearest,  that  we  are  but  young 
maids." 

"  Elka,  it  is  a  pity  that  thou  art  so  silly  sometimes. 
Thou  sayest  we  be  but  young  maids,  but  I  will  tell  thee 
now  what  I,  being  but  a  young  maid,  have  already  achieved 
— something  that  neither  my  father,  with  all  the  strength 
of  his  position,  nor  all  his  advisers,  with  all  their  experi- 
ence, could  possibly  have  done  in  spite  of  their  utmost 
efforts." 

"  What  was  it  ?  "  asked  Elka. 

"  It  was  this,"  replied  Tamar.  "  Dost  thou  remember 
how,  two  years  ago,  when  I  was  but  twelve  years  of  age, 
the  Czar  of  Persia  paid  us  a  visit  ?  " 

23 


24  TAMAR 

"  Yes,  I  remember." 

"  Well,  this  visit  was  very  unsatisfactory  for  us, 
t  because  the  Persians  decided  to  declare  war  upon  us, 
if  my  father  would  not  accept  their  impossible  conditions. 
And  lo !  they  were  already  preparing  to  depart, 
when  their  Czar  met  me — yes,  me,  my  Elka,  in  the 
gardens. 

"  There  was  no  one  to  present  us,  but  I  found  a  good 
excuse  for  presenting  myself,  for  he  was  sitting  on  the 
papers  on  which  I  had  copied  the  verses  for  the  next  day's 
lesson.  He  made  me  the  great  apology — Oh,  yes,  Elka, 
darling,  it  was  as  though  I  were  a  Princess  grown — and 
then  we  had  a  long  talk  !  " 

"  What  was  it  about  ?  "  asked  Elka,  with  a  smile, 
for  she  was  much  interested. 

"  Oh,  about  very  many  things.  First  he  said  he 
had  not  known  the  Czar's  daughter  was  so  beautiful !  As 
he  looked  at  that  moment  somewhere  in  the  direction 
of  the  Palace,  I  turned  back  and  looked  there,  too, 
wondering  who  was  this  daughter.  And  then  he  said 
softly,  '  Little  one,  I  speak  of  thyself.' 

"  I  did  not  contradict  him,  for,  like  a  flash  of  light, 
a  thought  passed  through  my  mind.  Why  should  I  not 
try  to  make  friends  with  him,  if  he  wished  it  ?  For  I 
knew  that  the  rupture  between  the  Persians  and  us  was 
an  accomplished  fact,  and  that  something  serious  might 
happen  as  a  consequence.  So  I  said  to  the  Persian  Czar, 
'  I  like  you,  too.' 

"  As  a  matter  of  fact,  I  was  not  attracted  by  him, 
for  he  was  mayhap  as  old  as  my  father  ;  and,  then,  I 
particularly  disliked  his  yellow  painted  beard  ! 

"  But  this,  thou  seest,  was  policy.  He  smiled  in  a 
very  friendly  way  and  said :  '  Well,  if  so,  why  should  I 
not  take  thee  with  me  as  my  chief  wife  ?  ' 

"  That  was  of  course  unexpected,  but  I  remembered 
what  Zourab  taught  me,  how  in  warfare  one  must  be 
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cunning,  and  that  all  means  are  good  in  order  to  win. 
So  I  said  : 

"  '  Why,  certainly  !  I  see  no  reason  why  that  cannot 
be  arranged.  But  I  must  first  finish  learning  all  that  my 
teachers  have  to  teach  me,  and  also  I  cannot  leave  my 
father  alone  just  now.  However,  if  thou  comest  again  in 
two  years  or  so,  I  will  go  with  thee.' 

"  '  Is  it  a  promise  ?  '  he  cried. 

"  I  said,  '  Aye,  if  thou  makest  peace  now  with  my 
father.' 

"  '  I  will,  dear  maid,'  he  said,  and  truly  he  did  so, 
my  Elka.  Next  day  he  told  over  the  tale  to  my 
father  in  my  presence.  I  made  an  eye  in  time  to  my 
father.  He  understood  me,  and  the  peace  was  made,  and 
the  bold  Persians  departed  in  a  week  without  even  taking 
their  usual  contribution.  Was  not  that  fine  ?  Now 
tell  me,  is  not  that  better  than  if  I  should  think  as  thou 
doest,  that  I  am  only  this  and  that,  and  can  do  nothing." 

Elka  nodded,  and  the  young  Czarevna  went  on, 
"  Thou  knowest  not  what  I  know,  Elka.  I  have  been  shown 
by  my  uncle  what  our  Lord  Christ  thought  about  woman- 
kind, and  I  know  well  that  we  maids,  when  we  are  but 
young  maids,  can  do  much  more  for  the  benefit  of  every- 
body than  any  man  can.  Thou  seest  now — that's  that,  and 
don't  contradict  me.  I  know  what  I  can  do." 

"  Aye,  but  what  happened  afterwards  ?  "  inquired 
her  companion.  "  Why  did  the  Persian  not  come  for  thee, 
if  thou  made  promise  ?  " 

"  Oh,  my  dear  Elka,  but  why  should  I  marry  him  ? 
Truly  thou  art  not  serious.  He  did  send  his  ambassadors 
to  father,  when  the  two  years  were  come  to  pass,  but  I 
said  to  them,  '  I  have  changed  my  mind.  I  cannot  go 
while  my  father  is  ill.'  They  returned  home,  and  soon 
now  they  declare  a  war,  but  worry  not,  I  will  get  out  of 
it  myself,  and  there  will  be  no  war.  Watch  what  I  will  do." 
"Nay,  listen,  Tamar,"  said  Elka.  "Thou  hast 
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undergone  hard  training  in  order  to  become  a  fine  fighter. 
I  followed  thy  advice,  and  now,  after  we  have  spent 
these  six  years  on  it,  thou  art  proud  that  thou  hast  stopped 
the  war.  Then  tell  me,  why  are  we  all  so  fond  of  the  knights 
who  distinguish  themselves  in  wars,  which  they  could 
not  do,  if  there  should  be  no  wars  ?  " 

"  Very  well,  Elka.  Thou  thinkest  words  fail  me 
now.  But  hearken  to  me,  and  I  think  thou  wilt  agree 
with  me. 

"  It  was  about  the  time  of  my  meeting  with  the 
Persian  Czar  that  I  went  with  Zourab  to  Guelaty,  to  see 
my  Uncle  Dangeron's  father ;  and  when  in  the  Souram 
Pass,  on  our  way  to  Koutais,  I  did  notice  a  man  sitting 
by  the  wayside.  His  attire  was  that  of  a  soldier,  and  his 
lance  was  laid  down  near  him.  It  seemed  that  he  had 
drunk  over  much  of  red  wine,  or  mayhap  was  ill,  as  his 
head  was  as  if  he  could  not  lift  it  up  to  look  at  us.  I 
approached  him,  leaving  my  horse  with  Zourab,  and  I 
saw  at  once  that  the  man  was  nearly  unconscious  and 
extremely  pale.  I  took  him  by  the  shoulder,  and  shook 
him  a  little.  He  lifted  his  head  and  looked  at  me.  His 
eyes  were  like  a  muddy  stream,  blood  was  on  his  lips, 
dropping  from  his  mouth.  He  scarcely  could  see  me.  I 
gave  him  a  drink  of  wine.  He  coughed,  but  swallowed 
the  draught,  then  showed  that  his  breast,  near  the  shoulder, 
hurt  him.  I  opened  his  garments  and  saw  a  wound  there.  I 
called  Zourab  who  helped  me  to  wash  the  wound.  We 
arranged  a  sort  of  bed  of  fresh  grasses  and  laid  down  the 
unfortunate  one  on  it.  He  came  to  his  senses  presently, 
and  said,  '  God  bless  ye,  dear  people,  for  thine  aid  ;  but 
if  ye  be  so  good,  then  let  me  ask  a  great  favour  to  a  dying 
man.  I  know  that  I  die  in  a  few  hours,  mayhap  in  a  few 
minutes.  I  was  called  to  join  the  Czar's  forces,  was  wounded 
and  allowed  to  return  home.  Alas  !  do  but  leave  me  here, 
I  pray,  and  go  with  utmost  speed  unto  my  house  which 
stands  at  the  end  of  the  next  village.  There  ye  will  find 
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my  wife  and  our  babe.  She  was  ill  when  I  departed  these 
six  months  ago  and  could  not  labour  for  herself.  I  implore 
ye  in  the  name  of  God  to  make  haste  and  help  them. 
Ye  may  yet  be  in  time  to  save  them.' 

"  '  Worry  not,  poor  man,'  I  said  to  him.  '  I  will 
make  all  haste,  and  whatsoever  lies  in  the  power  of  thy 
Czar,  that  shall  be  done  for  them  and  thee.  God  help 
thee  till  I  send  men  here  for  thee  !  ' 

"  Zourab  and  I  jumped  on  to  our  horses,  and  went 
at  full  speed  to  the  house  indicated  by  the  dying  man. 
We  arrived  in  a  few  hours'  time  at  the  village,  and  knocked 
at  the  door  of  the  first  house.  The  door  was  made  fast 
from  within.  I  felt  that  I  should  see  something  sad. 
We  forced  open  the  door  and  beheld  a  beautiful  young 
woman  who  lay  on  the  floor  with  a  piece  of  linen  in  her 
hand,  seeming  one  of  those  she  had  been  washing  in  the 
basin  standing  on  a  bench  near  by. 

"  I  looked  in  her  face,  touched  her — she  was  dead  ! 
In  the  corner  of  the  room  was  a  cradle,  from  which  issued 
a  feeble,  almost  unnoticeable,  most  pitiful  cry  of  a  babe. 
I  went  to  it  and  was  frightened,  Elka,  by  the  most  terrible 
sight  of  a  tiny  skeleton  of  a  female  babe,  who  was,  even 
as  I  watched,  trying  to  move  her  little  arms  and  feet, 
but  they  fell  down  at  once.  She  did  utter  weak  cries 
and  moved  her  head  from  one  side  to  the  other.  Oh, 
that  sight !  I  shall  never  forget  it ! 

"  Zourab  came,  examined  the  woman,  came  to  me, 
and  taking,  with  care,  the  babe  in  his  arms,  said  :  '  God 
save  their  sacred  souls.  She  died  from  starvation,  and 
behold,  the  babe  dieth  also  !  Take  hold  of  her.  I  go  for 
milk,  if  any  there  be.'  He  disappeared,  returned  with 
milk,  but  it  was  too  late,  the  little  sufferer  died  in  my 
arms,  Elka  ! 

"  I  laid  the  babe  down  in  the  cradle  ;  then  we  laid 
down  on  the  bed  the  mother,  and  the  little  one  by  her 
side,  so  that  the  mother  embraced  her  darling  for  the 
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last  time.  Oh,  Elka,  all  this  has  torn  my  soul  to  pieces. 
I  felt,  and  I  feel,  that  a  horrible,  inexcusable  crime  was 
committed  by  someone  who  could  have  prevented  it, 
but  did  not  do  so. 

"  A  fury  came  upon  me,  and  I  departed  to  the  next 
house,  that  I  might  learn  more  about  the  dead  ones, 
and  when  I  approached  it  I  did  notice  a  flock  of  goats 
and  sheep  nearby.  I  entered  into  the  house  ;  a  woman 
and  three  children  were  there  ;  I  asked  the  woman  how 
it  had  come  to  pass  that  her  neighbour  and  her  neigh- 
bour's child  had  died  of  starvation,  when  she  had  so  many 
goats  and  sheep.  '  Art  thou  not  a  Christian  ?  '  I 
asked. 

"  The  woman  became  very  angry  and  cried  out, 
'  And  who  art  thou  to  ask  me  this  ?  Behold,  I  have 
my  own  children  to  succour,  and  mine  is  not  the  fault 
that  she  was  too  weak  to  work.  I  would  have  fed  her, 
if  she  had  come  to  be  my  maid-servant,  but  she  was  ill 
and  could  not  labour.' 

"  I  felt  that  the  woman  was  all  wrong,  but  I  did  not 
know  what  to  tell  her  at  that  time.  Later  I  did  learn 
in  Guelaty,  from  the  Sacred  Manuscripts,  that  every 
mother  is  a  most  sacred  thing  on  earth,  when  she  has 
a  babe,  and  that  every  one  of  us  must  consider  her  and 
the  babe  as  our  own,  and  help  them  and  labour  for  them, 
not  even  thinking  about  who  is  the  father  or  whether 
there  is  anyone  who  can  help  them  ;  and  therefore  this 
woman,  having  too  many  goats  and  sheep  for  feeding 
her  children,  had  no  right  to  say  that  she  could  not  help 
the  starving  woman  and  her  babe.  She  was  guilty  of  a 
great  offence,  when  she  said  unto  a  weak  woman,  '  Come 
and  labour,'  instead  of  giving  that  woman  all  she  was  in 
need  of." 

Tamar  sighed,  greatly  troubled.  "  I  tell  thee,  Elka," 
she  continued,  "  the  more  I  think  about  all  this,  the  more 
anxious  am  I  to  know  why  we  must  say, '  This  is  my  babe, 
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that  is  your  babe,'  and  so  forth.  Something  is  totally 
wrong,  and  some  day  I  shall  find  it  out.  But  now  you  can 
see,  dear  one,  that  I  have  good  reasons  to  hate  the  war, 
for  the  war  is  very  much  like  a  fire,  and  when  the  fire 
is  burning  there  is  no  time  to  ask  whether  'tis  good  or 
bad.  One  must  save  or  at  least  help  the  victims,  and  this 
requires  training.  So  dost  see  now  what  our  training 
is  good  for  ?  " 

"I  think  thou  art  right,  Tamar,"  said  Elka.  "I 
cannot  bear  to  contradict  thee. — But  come,  let  us  talk 
of  other  things.  Thy  sad  tale  hath  upset  me,  of  a 
truth." 

"  It  is  well,  Elka,  I  will  tell  thee  of  a  thing  more  pleas- 
ant ;  I  believe  thou  wilt  like  it  better.  After  the  reception 
of  the  ambassador  in  three  days'  time,  we  shall  hear  the 
new  poet  who  will  tell  us  of  the  famous  iron  knight,  the 
terror  of  the  Persians  and  Saracens  and  of  all  brigands 
and  oppressors,  who,  as  we  have  heard,  so  often  gives 
no  quarter  to  his  enemies." 

"  Well,  this  is  of  course  very  interesting,  and  I  hope 
these  three  days  will  pass  like  the  wind." 

So  talking  of  very  different  matters,  the  two  young 
girls  rode  like  the  hardened  knights  they  appeared  to  be, 
for  many  hours,  until  they  noticed  that  they  had  nearly 
arrived  at  the  place  where  the  wolves  were  to  be  found. 
As  experienced  hunters,  they  knew  that  in  order  to  give 
a  good  chance  to  the  hounds  to  get  the  wolf,  they  must 
be  either  on  a  higher  level  of  the  slope  of  the  mountain 
or  at  the  same  level  as  the  wolf,  and  also  that  they  must 
be  on  the  side  against  the  wind,  as  otherwise  the  wolves 
would  know  of  their  approach  much  sooner.  So  they  went 
in  the  proper  direction,  and  soon  afterwards  their  steeds 
and  the  hounds  became  uneasy.  That  was  a  sure  sign 
that  they  were  to  see  the  beast  very  soon.  The  dogs  got 
so  excited,  that  it  was  a  very  difficult  task  to  keep  their 
leashes  in  hand. 
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Elka  saw  first  the  yellowish-grey  figure  of  the  beast 
slowly  walking  towards  the  forest  which  was  about  two 
miles  away.  She  made  a  silent  sign  to  Tamar  who  at 
once  motioned  to  her  to  go  towards  the  top  of  the  slope, 
while  she  herself,  accelerating  the  speed  of  her  stallion, 
went  a  little  further  down  and  tried  to  overtake  the  wolf 
by  a  short  cut. 

A  wolf  cannot  turn  its  head  round,  and  must  turn 
back  its  entire  body  to  see  what  is  behind.  This  beast 
stopped  accordingly,  turned  round,  and  noticing  the 
foes,  started  galloping.  Tamar  and  Elka  were  racing 
already  at  full  speed  and  let  the  hounds  loose.  The  light 
ones,  the  so-called  speed-hounds,  went  after  the  wolf 
at  a  tremendous  speed,  while  the  big  wolf  hounds  followed 
at  a  certain  distance.  Tamar  was  right  in  dividing  their 
forces,  because  the  wolf  seeing  the  hounds  coming  from 
two  directions,  apparently  hesitated  for  a  few  seconds 
as  to  whether  he  should  run,  thus  giving  the  dogs  more 
time.  He  changed  his  direction  and  ran  at  full  speed 
now,  but  soon  one  of  the  best  runners  of  Elka's  set  over- 
ran him,  but  missed  him.  The  wolf  rolled  on  the  ground, 
then  jumped  up  again  and  ran  further.  The  fall,  however, 
had  enabled  the  fastest  of  Tamar's  hounds  to  get  him 
by  the  ear,  which  stopped  him  for  a  second,  but  he  gave 
such  a  blow  with  his  enormous  teeth  to  the  aggressor, 
that  the  latter  rolled  far  away  from  him.  But  the  time 
taken  in  defending  himself  from  the  two  attacks,  enabled 
the  terrible  giant  hound  of  the  Czar  to  come  up  with  him 
and  to  get  him  by  the  neck ;  and  this  was  the  end  of 
him,  because  this  hound  could  not,  owing  to  a  spasm  in 
his  jaws,  which  was  always  the  case  with  this  fierce 
animal,  release  him.  The  two  rolled  together,  roaring, 
until  all  the  other  dogs  came  into  the  struggle,  and  the 
wolf  was  dead  before  the  riders  could  save  him  from  his 
fate. 

Having  given  a  little  rest  to  the  horses  and  the  hounds, 
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Tamar  and  Elka  decided  to  end  the  hunt  and  to  go  towards 
the  highway.  Before  taking  her  horse,  however,  Tamar 
went  back  to  the  dead  wolf,  and,  to  the  great  annoyance 
of  Elka,  approached  the  body  of  the  beast  and  looked 
into  its  open  eyes.  Then  she  called  Elka,  saying,  "  Pray 
come  quickly !  " 

The  girl  thinking  that  Tamar  wished  to  take  the  trophy 
away  with  them,  took  the  thongs  and  hurried  toward  her. 
The  dogs  naturally  thought  that  the  wolf  was  about  to 
run  again  and  became  over-excited,  so  that  Elka  had  to 
return  and  tie  them  more  firmly  to  the  bushes.  Then  she 
went  to  Tamar,  who,  as  she  approached,  said  : 

"  I  pray  thee,  gaze  into  its  eyes  !  " 

"  What  ails  thee,  Tamar  ?  "  cried  the  other.  "  I  do 
not  want  to  behold  so  disgusting  a  thing — 'tis  dead  !  " 

"  Nay,  look  carefully." 

So  Elka,  fearing  that  something  was  wrong  with 
Tamar  and  not  wishing,  therefore,  to  oppose  her,  looked 
into  the  eyes  of  the  dead  beast. 

"  Dost  thou  not  see,"  asked  Tamar,  "  that  the  ex- 
pression of  its  eyes  is  very  much  like  that  of  a  dead  man 
who  has  met  with  an  unnatural  death  ?  " 

Elka  had  not  noticed  this  peculiar  expression  and  said, 
"  I  think  that  is  true." 

Tamar  said  then  :  "I  swear  now,  that  never,  never 
again  will  I  hurt  any  beast  or  kill  anything,  save  in 
actual  defence  of  something  weak  or  helpless  ;  but  never 
for  pleasure.  This  wolf  is  naught  but  a  distant  descendant 
or  a  forefather  of  some  human  creature  which  was  as 
bad,  or  will  be  as  bad  in  generations  to  come,  as  a  wolf, 
and  there  cannot  be  much  difference  between  killing  a 
human  being  and  killing  an  animal." 

Elka  refused,  apparently,  to  understand  this  alto- 
gether, and  said  in  a  plaintive  voice :  "  Tamar,  I  pray 
thee,  let  us  set  on  to  Darial  Castle ;  'tis  getting  late, 
and  Zourab  warned  thee  that  Selim's  gang  is  somewhere 
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near  this  place.  Why  take  the  risk  ?  Besides,  I  am  so 
hungry  and  weary.  Pray  leave  these  talks  until  we 
reach  the  Castle." 

It  was  really  getting  late,  and  as  in  the  high  moun- 
tains the  darkness  comes  suddenly,  Elka  was  quite  right ; 
and  presently  they  were  riding  fast  enough  down  the 
slope.  There  were  but  twenty  miles  separating  them  from 
the  Darial  Castle. 

As  they  approached  the  highway,  they  noticed  a 
rider  heading  towards  them,  and  making  signs  with  his 
hat,  which  meant  that  he  had  friendly  intentions,  as 
otherwise  he  might  get  an  arrow  in  his  head  before  he 
could  draw  too  close  to  them.  Such  an  act  of  defence 
would  be  considered  very  reasonable  by  anyone,  in  that 
vicinity,  which  had  for  centunes  borne  a  very  bad  repu- 
tation in  respect  to  the  safety  of  travellers. 

When  the  rider  had  come  closer  to  the  two  girls, 
they  saw  that  he  was  a  good-looking  lad,  and  unarmed 
except  for  a  large  dagger  on  his  belt,  which,  even  in  these 
days,  is  an  inevitable  part  of  the  attire  of  any  man  all 
over  the  Caucasus. 

"  My  father,  Doudar,  greets  you,  strangers,"  he  said, 
"  and  will  be  happy  if  you  will  honour  his  house  by  being 
his  guests  for  as  long  as  pleases  you." 

Tamar  hesitated  for  a  moment,  and  then  said  :  "  Tell 
thy  father  that  we  are  much  obliged  for  his  kindness, 
and  we  do  accept  his  hospitality." 

The  boy  bowed,  pressing  his  hand  over  his  heart, 
and  then  turned  his  horse  and  disappeared  at  full  speed 
in  the  direction  of  a  far  distant  group  of  dwellings  on 
the  opposite  side  of  the  valley. 

There  was,  and  it  still  exists,  all  over  the  Caucasus 
the  binding  law  of  hospitality.  Every  owner  of  a  house 
must  offer  to  share  his  shelter  with  any  stranger  who  is 
passing  by,  more  especially  in  such  places  where  the 
distance  to  the  next  house  or  village  is  more  or  less  great. 
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No  reward  in  any  form  can  be  accepted  from  such  guests. 
This  hospitality  is  considered  one's  duty  and  privilege, 
and  the  custom  is  very  far-reaching.  For  instance, 
no  discrimination  can  be  made  between  different  guests. 
Whoever  a  guest  may  be,  his  person  becomes  sacred 
to  all  the  inhabitants  of  the  house  ;  he  is  treated  as  the 
principal  figure  in  the  household  and  family  ;  more- 
over, if  he  should  be  offended  or  insulted  by  anyone 
either  outside  of  the  house  or  inside  of  it,  this  would 
mean  an  insult  to  the  host,  to  all  his  family,  and  even 
to  the  whole  village.  From  the  time  when  a  guest  is 
welcomed  by  the  host  outside  of  the  house  until  the 
moment  when  the  host  or  his  representative  bids  him 
good-bye,  which  is  usually  at  several  miles'  distance 
from  the  gate  of  the  house,  he  is  really  quite  safe  ;  for 
if  a  guest  should  be  killed  or  wounded,  then  the  host  or 
one  of  his  sons  or  relatives,  or  all  of  them  together, 
must  immediately  avenge  the  crime  by  killing  the  assassin  ; 
and  if  the  murderer  escapes,  then  they  must  pursue 
him  until  they  kill  him.  This  is  another  ancient  custom. 
It  is  known  as  blood-revenge  and  is  strictly  observed  by 
many  tribes. 

So  Tamar  and  Elka,  having  been  warned  before 
their  departure  from  home,  that  the  notorious  and  daring 
bandit,  Selim,  was  operating  somewhere  in  this  vicinity, 
were  quite  right  in  accepting  the  hospitality  of  the  rich 
and  powerful  Doudar,  whom  they  had  never  seen,  but  of 
whom  they  had  heard,  it  being  rumoured  that  he  was  on 
very  good  terms  with  the  bandit  Selim.  The  girls  also 
knew,  of  course,  that  in  every  house  there  was  a  room — 
the  largest  one  usually — which  was  specially  arranged 
for  strangers,  and  that  if  they  had  no  special  reasons 
to  become  friends  with  the  host,  they  could  still  enjoy 
all  the  privileges  of  his  guests,  without  leaving  such 
a  room.  So  they  really  could  be  absolutely  free  and 
independent,  and  the  only  inconvenience  might  be 
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that  they  would  have  to  share  the  room  in  question 
with  other  strangers. 

It  must  be  remarked  that  at  that  time,  as  in  these 
days,  practically  all  the  tribes  and  nations  of  the  Caucasus 
were  extremely  polite  and  tactful  in  extending  their 
hospitality.  It  was  considered  impolite  to  ask  the  stranger 
who  he  was,  where  he  was  going,  and  so  forth.  The  two 
young  girls,  therefore,  in  their  masquerade  as  knights 
could  safely  conceal  their  identities,  and  that  was,  of 
course,  a  question  of  the  utmost  importance  for  them. 

When  they  were  within  a  mile  of  the  dwelling,  they 
were  met  by  a  dozen  very  well  mounted  and  attired 
diggits,  as  the  best  riders  and  fighters  were  called.  These 
took  the  hounds  in  charge,  and,  in  a  most  courteous 
and  friendly  way,  escorted  the  supposed  knights  to  the 
guest  room  of  Doudar.  Old  Doudar  himself  greeted  them 
when  they  dismounted  and  showed  the  way  to  a  room 
adjoining  the  large  guest  room  from  which  latter  came 
the  sounds  of  very  many  voices. 

This  suited  the  girls  admirably,  because  they  had 
privacy,  and  were  able  to  take  off  their  chain  armour 
for  a  time,  to  have  a  little  rest,  and  to  readjust  themselves. 
They  afterwards  renewed  their  disguise,  having  taken 
care  to  make  themselves  appear  even  more  mannish,  then 
entered  the  large  guest  room. 

Of  course  this  masquerade  could  be  more  successfully 
carried  out  in  those  ancient  days  than  it  could  be  to-day, 
for  then  all  men  wore  long  hair,  reaching  at  least  to  their 
shoulders  ;  and,  moreover,  it  was  then  so  utterly  unusual 
for  women  to  take  up  all  the  risks  of  riding  and  hunting, 
that  no  one  had  ever  suspected  the  disguise  of  Tamar 
and  Elka.  Also,  both  had  trained  their  voices  to  deep 
tones,  and  under  Zourab's  clever  training,  they  had  learned 
how  to  assume  a  mannishness  of  feature,  which  made 
them  feel  absolutely  safe  among  strangers. 
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Now,  in  order  to  understand  better  what  happened 
later  on,  we  must  leave  the  girls  alone  for  some  time, 
and  go  to  the  Castle  of  Prince  Dangeron,  in  Ossetia, 
which  is  far  away  from  the  house  of  Doudar,  where  we 
leave  the  girls. 

This  castle  did  not  look  as  most  other  ancient  castles 
did.  It  was  a  huge  structure  made  of  such  enormous 
stones,  that  one  could  not  imagine  how  such  small  crea- 
tures as  men  could  ever  have  built  it.  Situated  on  the 
very  top  of  one  of  the  highest  mountains,  it  overlooked 
on  one  side,  the  most  beautiful  Elborus  group,  which 
were  about  twenty  thousand  feet  high,  and  on  the  other 
side,  the  whole  chain  of  the  main  Caucasian  ridge. 

Not  far  below  the  castle  were  endless  forests,  which 
had  remained  intact  and  virgin  since  the  creation,  because 
of  their  absolute  inaccessibility  to  man.  The  way,  or 
rather  the  trail,  to  the  castle  was  known  to  very  few 
people  of  the  world  outside.  It  passed  along  beautiful, 
enormous  waterfalls  from  the  eternal  glaciers,  and  through 
impenetrable  forests,  which  were  so  dense  and  dark 
even  during  the  daytime,  that  only  wild  beasts,  such  as 
tigers  and  panthers,  could  dare  to  explore  beyond  the 
comparative  safety  of  the  trail.  The  vegetation  of  these 
forests  to-day,  as  then,  is  interesting  in  its  variety, 
because  while,  when  you  start  your  journey  from  the 
bottom  of  the  ridge,  you  are  in  a  very  hot,  almost  tropical 
climate,  with  tropical  beauty  of  vegetation,  as  you  go 
farther  up  you  gradually  pass  through  all  climates,  until 
you  find  yourself  in  the  Northern  pine  forests,  and 
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finally  reach  the  zone  of  eternal  winter.  Just  below  this 
region  of  winter  were  situated  the  small  stone  houses 
which  surrounded  the  castle  on  the  southern  side. 

A  great  event  had  taken  place  in  the  castle  at  the 
time  of  our  story,  or,  to  be  more  accurate,  about  a  week 
before  Tamar  and  Elka  left  their  capital,  Mzhet,  for 
their  hunting  trip  and  to  visit  Darial  Castle.  The  great 
event  was  the  long-expected  return  to  his  home,  of  Dan- 
geron, the  owner  of  the  Castle,  and  the  ruler  of  the 
Ossetians  and  Swanetians.  Dangeron's  old  father  had 
spent  nearly  all  his  life  abroad,  and  soon  after  his  last 
return  home,  had  called  before  him  his  young  son,  and 
carefully  examined  him,  in  the  presence  of  his  tutors 
and  teachers,  as  to  his  knowledge  and  ability  in  military 
training  and  in  other  arts  and  sciences.  Finally,  he  had 
said  to  him : 

"  Now,  Dangeron,  thou  knowest  well  that  one  of 
us  must  always  sacrifice  his  sword  for  the  defence  of  the 
oppressed  and  weak  who  need  this  help,  while  the  other 
must  retire  to  the  monastery  to  aid  those  who  wish  to 
acquire  the  knowledge  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ's  teaching. 
Behold,  I  grow  old,  and  my  sword  no  longer  serves  me 
so  well  as  of  old.  Take  it,  then,  and  go  thou  forth  as  an 
errant  knight,  to  see  for  thyself  how  the  peoples  of  the 
world  live,  and  what  has  to  be  done  in  order  to  prevent  the 
foes  of  Christianity  from  destroying  it  altogether." 

In  a  few  days'  time  Dangeron  had  fully  equipped 
himself  for  his  long  adventurous  journey  and  had  chosen 
as  his  squire,  or  equerry,  the  so-called  Fat  Ardak.  They 
bade  farewell  to  his  father  and  all  the  knights  and 
members  of  the  court,  and  departed  through  their  dark 
forests,  into  the  unknown  world,  leaving  behind  them 
their  childhood  and  the  years  of  youth,  with  small  sorrows 
and  big  rejoicings,  for  a  new  life,  full  of  adventures, 
daring  deeds  and  new  sights,  but  with  big  sorrows  and 
small  rejoicings. 
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Ten  years  had  passed  by  since  that  time.  The  end 
of  each  of  these  years,  long  for  some,  short  for  others, 
had  brought  to  his  father  in  the  monastery  more  and 
more  astonishing  news  of  the  deeds  of  Dangeron.  He 
had  acquired  the  world-wide  fame  of  an  unknown  Iron 
Knight,  who  had  never  met  with  a  single  defeat  from 
anyone,  who  had  liberated  many  people  from  captivity, 
who  always  took  the  side  of  the  weaker  party,  and  who 
never  fought  for  vanity  or  for  any  personal  gain.  He  had 
become  a  real  terror  to  all  oppressors,  and  a  beloved 
friend  to  all  the  oppressed  and  offended. 

Very  tangible  proofs  of  his  victories  were  the  numerous 
sets  of  complete  armour,  which  were  continually  brought 
to  his  castle,  so  that  not  only  the  large  reception  hall 
had  its  walls  literally  covered  with  trophies  of  this  nature, 
but  also  two  large  adjoining  halls  were  filled  up  by  the 
end  of  the  ninth  year.  And  as  Dangeron  was  an  actual 
ruling  Prince,  so  his  adversaries  had  almost  always  been 
people  of  the  same  standing,  and  therefore  nearly  all 
of  the  armour  was  of  the  richest  and  best  kind.  In  those 
times,  as  is  well  known,  the  winner's  trophy  was  the  armour 
of  the  defeated  knight. 

We  must  not,  however,  forget  to  say  here  a  few  words 
about  the  peculiar  individual  who  shared  all  the  dangers 
and  honours  with  his  master  throughout  all  these  ten 
years.  Ardak,  the  faithful  squire  of  Dangeron,  was 
a  very  interesting  specimen.  He  was  physically  and 
morally  almost  a  complete  opposite  of  his  master.  While 
Dangeron  was  slim  and  tall,  Ardak  was  not  only  fat, 
as  he  was  called  at  home,  but  was  also  too  broad  for  his 
size,  for  he  was  about  a  head  shorter  than  his  master; 
and  while  the  latter  was  chivalrous  in  every  way,  did 
not  care  for  any  gains  whatever,  was  straightforward 
and  merciful,  and  always  ready  to  give  up  anything  to 
the  poor,  Ardak,  who  was  almost  as  strong  as  a  buffalo, 
did  not  like  any  kind  of  danger  until  the  danger  came — 
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though  when  it  came,  and  threatened  either  his  master 
or  himself,  he  was  a  most  terrible  foe,  for  he  was  very 
tricky,  sly  and  merciless — was  avaricious  and  always 
showed  a  very  fine  business  capability.  At  the  same  time, 
he  was  an  extremely  good-natured  fellow,  and  normally 
always  in  the  best  of  tempers,  laughing  on  all  occasions, 
suitable  or  not.  His  main  weakness  was  probably  that 
he  ate  too  much  and  provided  the  food  in  a  very  strange 
and  unexpected  manner,  as  was  noticed  by  all  house- 
wives, or  other  people  with  whom  he  chatted  and  laughed, 
in  the  houses  where  he  stayed.  Afterwards  these  people 
always  found  something  missing ;  sometimes  it  was 
the  best  chicken  or  duck,  sometimes  a  young  lamb  or 

Pig- 

Another  weakness  of  Ardak's  was  that  he  fell  in  love 

at  first  sight  with  every  woman  or  girl  he  met,  sometimes 
even  before  he  had  had  a  chance  to  look  at  the  face  of 
the  victim.  But  strangely  enough,  all  such  love  affairs 
of  his  ended  in  a  very  similar  way,  namely,  he  always 
got  something  out  of  them — either  a  well-baked  pie, 
or  a  large  glass  of  wine,  or  his  favourite  piece  of  meat, 
and  so  on. 

All  these  drawbacks,  however,  were  largely  atoned 
for  by  his  effectiveness  in  safeguarding  his  master  during 
the  latter's  fights  ;  because  nothing  could  escape  Ardak's 
watchful  eye,  and  any  trick  or  unfair  tactics  were  immedi- 
ately stopped  in  a  proper  and  distinguished  way,  if  the 
opponent  of  his  master  were  a  great  person,  and  in  a 
very  rough  and  tricky  way,  if  the  opposing  fighters  were 
of  humble  stock. 

At  last  Dangeron  and  Ardak  approached  Elboro 
Castle.  Their  return,  although  being  a  great  event  for 
all  the  population,  was  known  only  to  a  very  few  men 
who  held  positions  of  trust,  as  had  been  ordered  by  the 
old  Prince,  Dangeron's  father.  We  shall  see  later  that  he 
had  good  reasons  for  doing  so.  Dangeron  \vas  met  in  the 
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hall  of  the  castle  by  his  father  and  a  few  knights.  They 
then  all  sat  down  to  a  feast,  after  which  the  old  Prince 
said  to  Dangeron  : 

"  Now,  my  son,  thou  hast  shown  thy  splendid  valour 
as  a  knight ;  but  there  is  a  still  more  difficult  field  for 
the  use  of  thy  valour,  namely,  in  Georgia.  My  brother 
is  dying,  and  Tamar,  thy  cousin,  will  ascend  to  the  throne. 
None  can  aid  her  so  well  as  thou,  and  it  is  thy  duty. 

"  But  forget  not,  that  she  must  take  the  same  oath 
as  thine  own — not  to  love  any  one  more  than  all  the 
others.  I  know  well  that  thou  wilt  keep  the  oath  in  good 
faith  ;  but  she  is  a  woman  and  weak  and  must  be  helped, 
lest  she  fail  to  keep  the  oath — and  there  will  come  many 
temptations  in  her  way. 

"  Even  now  is  she  on  her  way  to  Darial  Castle,  and 
she  is  in  great  danger.  Do  thou  what  seemeth  to  thee 
best.  At  the  present  it  is  best  that  she  know  thee  not. 
She  was  but  four  years  of  age  when  she  last  saw  thee  ; 
hence  thou  wilt  seem  strange  to  her  ;  but  mayhap  it 
would  be  wise  to  bind  a  cloth  over  one  of  thine  eyes, 

"  And  now  must  I  bid  thee  farewell,  Dangeron, 
for  I,  too,  must  go  hence  into  Georgia,  where  war  with 
Persia  is  near." 

After  accepting  this  mission,  Dangeron  conferred  for 
many  hours  with  his  best  knights  and  gave  them  many 
instructions,  from  which  they  all  saw  that  their  young 
master  was  by  far  the  best  military  leader  known  to 
them,  in  history  or  in  life.  What  struck  them  most  per- 
haps was  that  the  orders  were  of  a  nature,  as  if  the  war 
were  already  on,  while  no  one  except  the  old  Prince 
had  mentioned  it.  He  ordered  the  oldest  and  most 
experienced  of  his  war  leaders  to  send  special  men  in 
disguise  to  the  border  of  Armenia,  whose  only  duty 
would  be  to  act  as  occasional  guides,  and  direct  the 
Persians  to  that  part  of  the  valley  of  the  River 
Kura,  which  bordered  on  the  Araks  River — a  spot 
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well-known  as  a  good  camping-place.  And  he  ordered 
at  the  same  time,  that  hundreds  of  disguised  men  should 
be  sent  there,  whose  duty  it  would  be  to  break,  at  a  given 
signal,  the  dams  of  both  rivers,  and  so  flood  all  the  valley. 
Old  Eristav  smiled,  and  assured  the  Prince  that  he  him- 
self would  be  on  the  spot  to  see  that  this  was  done  accord- 
ing to  orders. 

Having  given  many  other  orders  of  the  same  nature 
to  other  leaders,  Dangeron  retired  to  his  bed-chamber, 
where  he  changed  to  other  attire,  and  then  sent  for  Fat 
Ardak. 

It  was  not  difficult  for  the  page  to  find  Ardak, 
because  of  the  very  loud  roars  of  laughter  which 
had  been  heard  all  the  time  from  the  equerries'  dining- 
hall.  Ardak  had  been,  of  course,  the  centre  of  attraction. 
He  was  sitting  between  two  maids  of  the  household, 
with  several  equerries  and  pages  grouped  around.  Ardak 
had  a  talent  of  exaggerating  everything  in  such  a  peculiar 
and  natural  way,  that  it  was  extremely  amusing  to  listen 
to  his  endless  tales.  Of  course,  in  everything  that  he 
related,  he  himself  was  always  the  hero,  but  this  did 
not  minimise  the  interest  of  the  listeners  at  all,  because 
he  knew  the  safe  limit,  and  before  coming  to  the  climax 
of  a  story,  he  always  looked  about  at  his  audience,  as 
if  measuring  how  far  he  could  go,  or  perhaps  in  order 
to  have  time  enough  to  fill  up  his  large  cup  with  wine — 
and  the  latter's  being  kept  filled,  was  a  most  essential 
condition  of  his  telling  about  anything. 

When  the  page  came  for  him,  he  was  just 
filling  up  his  cup  from  the  bourduke,  which,  consist- 
ing of  a  sheep's  skin  turned  inside  out  and  sewed 
along  the  stomach,  is  the  receptacle  in  which  wine  is 
kept  in  the  Caucasus.  He  had  been  telling  of  a  tourna- 
ment held  in  Burgundy,  and  of  what  happened  after 
their  victory — which  meant,  of  course,  the  victory  of 
Dangeron  over  a  local  prince.  They  were  riding  slowly 
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towards  the  lodge  of  the  Prince  of  Burgundy  to  bid  him 
farewell,  followed  by  a  great  throng  of  knights,  and  at 
the  solemn  moment,  said  Ardak,  when  they  had  all  halted 
and  were  waiting  for  the  speech  of  the  Marshal  of  the 
great  feast  about  to  be  held,  a  loud  cry  came  from  behind 
his,  Ardak's,  saddle.  Everyone  present  looked  around, 
but  could  not  understand  what  the  matter  was.  Most 
unfortunately,  this  cry  came  just  at  the  moment  when  the 
Marshal  opened  his  mouth  to  speak,  and  it  happened 
three  times. 

Ardak,  in  telling  the  tale,  smiled,  and  explained  that 
he  himself  knew  very  well  indeed  that  the  outcries  came 
from  a  young  pig,  in  the  sack  of  his  saddle,  which 
he  had  taken  from  the  stable  of  the  hostelry  where  they 
had  stayed,  because  it  came  in  his  way  when  he  was 
preparing  the  horses  for  the  parade.  "  A  man  never  knows," 
he  added,  "  where  he  will  have  his  next  meal  in  those 
countries,  because  of  so  many  people  visiting  the  taverns 
and  leaving  nothing  behind."  The  Marshal,  he  continued, 
and  all  the  others  became  very  angry  at  the  interruptions, 
but  at  last,  one  of  the  equerries  behind  him,  solved  the 
mystery  by  pulling  out  the  poor  creature  from  the  sack, 
after  which  Ardak  had  to  leave  the  arena  with  the  pig 
in  his  hand,  amid  a  tremendous  roar  of  laughter  from  the 
thousands  of  onlookers  ;  and  that,  he  concluded,  was  how 
he  became  so  popular  in  that  place. 

Ardak  did  not  add  that  he  had  received  a  very  severe 
rebuke  for  this  from  Dangeron — and  not  only  for  this, 
but  also  for  the  many  entanglements  which  resulted 
from  his  promising  to  marry  every  woman  he  happened 
to  talk  with.  He  could  not  realize  that  the  rules  of  life 
may  be  very  different  in  different  parts  of  the  world. 
In  this  particular  respect,  the  Swanetians  were,  until 
recent  days,  a  very  peculiar  people.  They  are  the  direct 
descendants  of  the  Kolkhsrubo  who  had  been  the  most 
ancient  inhabitants  of  Kolkhida.  One  part  of  them,  the 
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Imeretians,  remained  in  the  valleys  of  Rion,  while  the 
others,  not  wanting  to  subject  themselves  to  the  rule  of 
the  constant  invaders  of  the  plains,  such  as  the  ancient 
Persians,  the  Romans  and  others,  had  migrated  into 
the  absolutely  inaccessible  mountains  on  the  north  of 
the  valley  of  Rion.  They  had  been,  up  to  recent  times, 
separated  almost  entirely  from  the  outside  world;  and 
have  kept  their  own  most  ancient  religion  and  customs 
so  distinct  from  all  existing  civilizations,  that  they  are 
worth  mentioning.  They  have  all  been  shepherds,  leading 
the  simplest  life  nearly  all  the  year  round,  outside  the 
villages  in  the  mountains.  They  have  never  developed 
anything  like  the  accumulation  of  wealth — in  fact, 
they  have  never  used  any  kind  of  money  ;  and  they  have 
never  developed  "  family  life  "  as  it  is  understood  nearly 
everywhere,  and  that  because  there  has  been  no  need  of 
it  whatever.  The  ceremony  of  marriage  has  been  prac- 
tically unknown,  and  when  any  form  of  it  was  gone  through 
it  did  not  bind  the  parties  concerned  in  any  way.  The 
idea  of  private  ownership  of  "  property  "  had  not  devel- 
oped to  any  degree  ;  there  were  no  leaders,  and  nc 
authority ;  and  every  grown  individual  was  absolutely 
independent.  The  children  and  mothers  were  cared  for 
by  old  women  and  men,  who  could  not  look  after  the 
herds.  The  women  never  worked  in  any  capacity 
until  they  were  forty  years  of  age,  after  which 
time  they  looked  after  other  women's  children. 
Family  names  never  existed,  because  no  one  could  find 
out  who  was  who.  The  old  men  or  invalids  who  were 
unable  even  to  look  after  little  children  had  charge  of 
what,  in  other  countries  are  called  governmental  duties, 
but  these  were  of  a  very  primitive  type.  No  taxes  or 
duties  of  any  kind  could  be  imposed  on  anyone,  and  there 
was  practically  no  crime.  Everyone  had  all  that  he  wished, 
and  there  was  nothing  to  create  temptation.  So  when, 
in  the  fourth  century,  the  Christian  missionaries  went 
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there  from  Georgia,  they  found  they  had  more  to  learn 
from  these  shepherds  than  they  could  offer  them ;  for, 
as  a  matter  of  fact,  these  people  had  themselves  developed 
the  practical  Christian  rules  through  many  centuries 
before  their  arrival  into  the  world  at  large.  (It  must, 
however,  here  be  remarked  that  when  the  author  visited 
this  particular  country  thirty  years  ago,  it  had  changed 
somewhat  in  several  respects.  For  instance,  money  was 
already  in  circulation,  and  that  meant  that  the  nucleus 
of  private  property  ownership  was  there  ;  and  as  the 
youngest  of  the  men  who  told  the  author  how  they  had 
lived  when  he  was  young,  was  about  seventy  years  old, 
the  above  described  conditions  of  life  must  have  existed 
until  about  a  century  ago). 

The  connections  that  these  people  had  with  Elboro 
Castle  and  its  owners,  were  also  of  a  peculiar  nature. 
The  Castle  really  belonged  to  all  of  them  as  much  as  it 
did  to  the  apparent  owners,  who  had  no  authority  over 
them  at  all.  This  probably  was  so  because  the  inhabitants 
of  the  Castle  were  interested  only  in  the  country  called 
Digoria,  on  the  northern  slopes  of  the  range,  whose 
inhabitants  were  of  a  totally  different  nature,  having 
always  been  a  warlike  tribe  of  fine  horsemen,  with  few 
shepherds  among  them. 

The  above-described  Northern  Swanetia  was  the 
motherland  of  Ardak,  and  it  is  not  to  be  wondered  at 
that  he  found  himself  very  strangely  placed,  when  in 
Burgundy,  Normandy  and  other  parts  of  Europe,  where 
nearly  all  the  rules  of  life  were  the  reverse  of  those  in 
which  he  had  grown  up.  It  was  a  very  difficult  task  for 
Dangeron  to  explain  to  Ardak  the  difference  between 
the  position  of  a  Swanetian  girl  or  woman  and  that  of 
those  of  western  countries.  The  former  were  free  in  all 
respects,  and  no  one  could  interfere  in  their  intimate 
private  life,  which  was  as  carefully  respected  as  that  of 
th«  men  ;  while  in  countries  foreign  to  Ardak,  the  rela- 
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tions  between  men  and  women  were  not  considered  their 
own  private  affairs,  but  were  also  the  affairs  of  very  many 
other  people,  such  as  their  king,  the  clergy,  the  judges, 
the  parents  of  both  parties,  and  others.  Ardak  bent  his 
fingers,  one  by  one,  when  Dangeron  enumerated  to  him 
all  those  interested  in  such  relations,  and  finally  asked  a 
most  stupid  question. 

"  And  what  if  the  maid  and  myself  should  change  our 
minds,  and  part  ?  " 

"  You  could  not  do  so  without  the  permission  of  all 
these  others." 

"  Mayhap  I  would  ask  no  permission  !  " 

"  Then  into  prison  wouldst  thou  go  or  endure  divers 
other  punishments." 

The  poor  fellow  was  too  silly  to  be  able  to  understand 
the  conditions  of  life  in  more  civilized  countries,  even 
though  he  had  seen  something  of  them  in  Georgia,  where 
he  had  been  many  times  ;  and  he  remained  at  heart 
nothing  but  a  savage.  Dangeron,  therefore,  simply 
forbade  his  having  anything  to  do  with  women  until 
they  should  return  home.  From  that  time  Ardak  changed 
his  behaviour  towards  all  women,  altogether ;  and  when 
he  could  not  avoid  meeting  them  at  close  quarters,  and 
and  had  to  say  something,  he  said :  "  Madame,  a  good 
friend  couldst  thou  find  in  Ardak,  but  thou  hast  too  many 
people  behind  thee  ;  thou  art  not  free  ;  so  farewell !  " 
and  he  would  pass  by  with  a  proud  air,  as  if  having  said 
something  very  clever. 

Now,  when  the  page  came  for  Ardak,  saying  he  was 
wanted  by  his  master,  Ardak  went  with  him,  and,  to  his 
great  disappointment,  found  Dangeron  about  to  leave 
the  Castle.  Obediently  he  prepared  the  horses  for  their 
immediate  departure  for  Georgia,  and  in  a  few  hours 
they  set  out  for  the  ancient  country  of  wine,  dances, 
gaiety  and  beauty,  though  for  them  it  was  to  become  a 
country  of  warfare  and  daring  adventures. 
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By  the  end  of  the  third  day  they  arrived  at  Doudar's 
valley,  but  before  leaving  the  forest  trail  they  met  a  man 
who  had  apparently  been  waiting  for  them,  because 
when  he  noticed  their  approach,  he  whistled  three  times 
in  the  voice  of  an  owl.  Dangeron  answered  in  the  same 
manner,  and  the  man  came  out  of  the  bushes,  leading  his 
horse  behind  him.  He  bowed  to  Dangeron,  and  handed 
him  a  small  piece  of  leather,  on  which  a  few  words  were 
written.  Dangeron  read  the  contents,  thought  the  matter 
over  for  a  few  seconds,  and  then  gave  the  man  a  few 
hurried  instructions,  after  which  the  fellow  mounted  his 
horse  and  disappeared  in  the  bushes. 

Dangeron  explained  to  Fat  Ardak,  that  he  wished 
to  look  like  a  wounded  man  fresh  from  a  fight ;  so  they 
made  two  bandages,  one  of  which  they  tied  over  Danger- 
on's  right  eye,  and  with  the  other  made  a  sling  for  his 
left  arm.  He  was  thus  an  invalid  in  the  eyes  of  all  who 
might  meet  him. 

Mounting  again,  they  rode  straight  across  the  valley 
to  the  houses  of  Doudar,  arriving  there  about  two  hours 
before  Tamar  and  Elka  entered  the  public  guest  hall. 
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HAVING  saluted  the  people  in  the  room,  the  two  girls 
sat  down  at  the  corner  table,  near  the  door  which  led 
from  the  private  room  they  had  first  occupied. 

In  the  other  corner  of  the  same  side  of  the  room  they 
noticed  two  men.  One  with  bandaged  face  and  arm 
was  partly  reclining  on  a  divan  near  a  table,  while  the 
other,  looking  more  like  two  or  three  men  bound  together, 
was  sitting  at  the  opposite  side  of  the  table,  eating  of  an 
entire  roast  lamb  before  him,  and  from  time  to  time 
taking  a  draught  of  wine  from  a  horn. 

On  the  other  side  of  the  room  was  a  very  long  table, 
around  which  were  seated,  eating  and  drinking,  five  men, 
all  very  well  dressed  and  fully  armed.  One  of  them,  an 
extremely  handsome  man,  presided  at  the  end  of  the 
table ;  and  they  were  all  loudly  talking  in  the  Tartar 
language. 

Two  servants  approached  Tamar  and  Elka,  and 
deposited  on  the  table  before  them  a  whole  series  of  very 
varied  dishes.  The  plof  (rice  with  raisins  and  chopped 
lamb)  was  the  main  feature  in  a  large  silver  dish.  There 
were  also  small  pieces  of  lamb  grilled  in  a  particular 
way,  a  chicken  served  in  the  Georgian  way,  with  nuts, 
and  so  forth. 

When  the  girls  had  eaten  the  first  portions  and  taken 
some  wine,  the  wounded  man  rose  up  from  his  couch,  and 
approaching  them,  apparently  with  great  difficulty, 
said  a  few  words  of  courteous  greeting.  He  then  asked 
permission  to  take  some  wine  with  them,  as  he  felt  they 
were  his  countrymen.  Tamar  gave  courteous  consent, 
whereupon  he  sat  down  near  her,  and  started  an  apparently 
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insignificant  chat  with  the  two  of  them,  about  different 
things. 

Tamar  and  Elka  both  saw  at  once  that  they  had 
before  them  a  man  of  an  extraordinary  type — a  man  of 
dignity,  a  real  Knight  I  accordingly  they  became  very 
cautious,  thinking  that  he  might  be  someone  whom  they 
might  some  day  meet  in  the  Palace. 

The  man  asked  Tamar,  in  a  lower  voice,  whether  they 
could  speak  some  other  language  except  Georgian,  and 
she  named  Greek,  Latin,  Persian  and  Armenian.  In  the 
Persian  he  then  said  slowly,  and  as  though  the  point 
were  of  no  importance  : 

"  The  people  in  this  room  are  the  most  dangerous 
gang  of  Selim,  the  bandit.  He  himself  presides.  When 
you  leave  the  house,  take  not  the  Darial  road,  but  rather 
go  ye  round  the  mountain  which  is  in  the  rear  of  the  house, 
and  from  there  follow  the  fox  trail." 

Tamar  thanked  him,  adding  that  she  believed  his 
advice  to  be  good.  They  drank  together  several  cups  of 
wine,  chatted  a  little  more,  and  then  the  stranger,  bidding 
them  farewell,  rose  and  went  to  his  companion,  who  had 
just  finished  the  lamb  and  wine.  The  two  then  went  slowly 
out,  the  stout  man  helping  his  friend  to  walk,  and  soon 
afterwards  the  noise  of  their  horses  leaving  the  yard  was 
heard. 

At  the  large  table,  the  handsome  man  who  presided 
was  talking  about  a  message  that  had  been  delivered 
to  him  from  the  Iron  Knight,  and  both  Tamar  and  Elka 
became  very  attentive.  They  could  understand  nearly 
all  the  Tartars  spoke,  because  the  latter's  language  was 
very  much  like  the  Tartar-Persian  which  they  themselves 
knew. 

One  of  the  gang,  in  answer  to  Selim,  said  :  "I  should 
not  take  the  chance  of  meeting  the  dog  " — meaning  the 
Iron  Knight.  "  He  fights  in  a  way  unknown  here,  and  all 
that  I  have  heard  of  him  is  not  in  our  favour." 
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"  Thou  wilt  do  what  I  say,"  retorted  Selim.  "  And 
besides  I  am  informed  that  he  is  far  away  from  here." 

Another  member  of  the  gang,  with  a  wolf-like  face, 
and  apparently  the  oldest  of  the  group,  said  shortly, 
"  Talk  not  much !  "  Then  addressing  himself  to  Selim, 
added,  "  We  better  leave  at  once." 

Tamar  and  Elka  looked  at  each  other  with  joy, 
because  they  did  not  want  to  leave  first,  preferring  to 
leave  the  initiative  of  the  direction  to  the  foe,  in  order 
to  have  at  least  one  chance  on  their  side.  They  understood 
very  well  now,'  that  the  gang  was  after  someone  not  far 
away,  and  they  had  no  proof  that  they  were  not  this 
someone. 

The  gang  left  the  table,  saluted  the  apparent  young 
men  as  they  passed,  in  the  usual  courteous  and  ceremonial 
Caucasian  way,  and  left  the  house.  They  were  soon  heard 
leaving  the  yard,  with  an  escort  of  the  household  people. 

The  two  girls  went  into  the  yard,  and  fed  their  dogs. 
Doudar  came  to  them  and  asked  whether  there  was  any- 
thing he  could  do  for  them,  to  which  they  replied  that  they 
were  already  indebted  to  him  for  the  hospitality,  and 
that  it  was  only  because  they  were  equerries  and  under 
orders  of  their  masters  to  go,  that  they  must  leave  his 
house  and  could  not  possibly  stay  there  longer,  as  they 
most  sincerely  wished  to  do. 

Preparations  for  their  departure  having  been  made, 
they  jumped  on  to  their  horses,  leaving  the  dogs  free  to 
follow  them,  with  the  exception  of  the  Czar's  big  hound, 
which  was  too  dangerous  to  be  unleashed.  Two  young 
fellows,  sons  of  old  Doudar,  were  appointed  to  escort 
them  to  the  limit  of  his  vast  estate,  the  old  man  apologizing 
for  being  unable  to  escort  them  personally.  After  a  lot 
of  good  wishes  and  other  ceremonies,  they  at  last  were 
able  to  leave  the  yard. 

The  full  moon  was  just  appearing  over  the  tops  of  the 
ridge,  and  it  was  a  most  beautiful  sight. 
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Tamar  said  to  Elka  loudly  enough  to  be  heard  by 
their  escort :  "  What  a  nuisance  !  I  have  left  my  sack 
with  the  new  tunics  at  Doudar's  house." 

One  of  the  escort  immediately  offered  to  return  for  it. 

Tamar  thanked  him  and  accepted  the  offer.  The  boy 
disappeared  in  the  direction  of  the  house,  which  was 
now  about  a  mile  away.  So  they  got  rid  of  one  of  their 
unwanted  bodyguards.  There  was  still  the  other,  who  had 
to  be  sent  back  as  soon  as  possible. 

Fate  arranged  this  for  them  in  a  most  unexpected 
way.  A  hare  jumped  out  of  a  small  ravine,  and  headed 
at  full  speed  towards  the  highway  to  Darial.  All  the 
hounds  chased  after  him,  and  Tamar  and  Elka  made  the 
body-guard  believe  that  they  were  going  to  follow  the  dogs. 
The  boy,  with  all  the  excitement  of  the  occasion,  wanted 
naturally  to  show  his  ability,  and  galloped  ahead,  which 
was  exactly  what  the  girls  wanted.  Knowing  very  well  that 
the  dogs  could  find  their  way  home,  they  themselves 
made  a  quick  turn  to  the  right,  and  spurred  their  horses 
on  for  about  half  a  mile.  Then  Tamar  stopped,  and 
looked  around  very  carefully. 

"  What  ails  thee  ?  "  asked  Elka.  "  Let  us  go  quickly, 
even  as  the  stranger  directed  us." 

"  Caution  !  "  said  Tamar.  "  We  know  him  not  and 
must  take  care  of  ourselves  as  seemeth  best." 

"  Then  thou  dost  not  trust  him  ?  "  asked  Elka 
quickly.  "To  me  did  he  seem  right  true  and  valiant, 
a  most  worthy  knight." 

"  I  would  fain  trust  him,"  replied  Tamar.  "  I  like 
him  too — but,  I  pray  thee,  leave  this  to  me.  Hither  shall 
we  go,"  and  she  rode  towards'  the  bank  of  a  small  brook 
which  came  streaming  down  a  ravine  that  was  sufficiently 
deep  to  hide  the  riders  up  to  their  heads.  Down  into  the 
ravine  Tamar  guided  her  horse,  and  followed  by  Elka, 
rode  along  the  bank  of  the  stream,  so  that  they  practically 
disappeared  from  the  valley,  while  the  noise  of  the  small 
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stream  drowned  the  sounds  made  by  their  steeds.  After 
about  a  mile,  they  neared  the  spot  where  they  were 
supposed  to  turn  towards  the  Darial  Road.  Here  the  sound 
of  voices  startled  them,  and  when  they  had  cautiously 
proceeded  a  little  farther,  they  saw  some  twelve  or  more 
riders  standing,  facing  an  oncoming  horseman. 

To  the  romance-loving  girls  it  seemed  like  a  scene 
from  a  fairy  tale.  A  figure  in  dark  armour,  which  shone 
in  the  light  of  the  moon,  was  quietly  approaching.  It  was 
the  Iron  Knight,  on  his  iron  steed,  and  awaiting  him  were 
Selim  and  his  gang,  as  Tamar  and  Elka  at  once  recognized, 
though  the  bandit's  numbers  had  been  increased  to  a 
full  dozen.  Selim,  on  his  white  horse,  was  in  front,  appar- 
ently not  willing  to  show  that  he  was  as  frightened  as 
his  satellites,  whose  very  horses  began  to  show  signs  of 
fright  at  the  slow  approach  of  the  unknown  danger. 
It  was  evident  that  a  fight  would  start  when  the  grim 
figure  got  close  enough. 

At  this  moment  the  Circassians,  of  whom  the  gang 
of  Selim  was  composed,  noticed  that  on  their  left  flank 
there  was  another  figure  approaching,  behind  whom 
there  were  at  least  ten  riders  of  strange  appearance — 
indeed,  very  much  like  enormous  birds  of  prey.  It  was 
plain  that  their  retreat  was  cut  off,  and  that  there  was 
only  one  thing  left  them  to  do,  and  that  was  to  accept 
the  challenge.  Fear  made  them  desperate.  They  quickly 
divided  themselves  into  two  groups,  and  a  terrible  fight 
to  a  finish  ensued. 

Soon  the  girls  realized  that  the  end  of  Selim's  gang 
had  come,  and  decided  to  proceed  as  quickly  as  possible 
to  Darial  Castle,  the  way  to  which  was  now  open  and 
safe.  When  they  had  gotten  far  enough  away  to  make 
talking  safe,  Elka  remarked  that  it  had  seemed  to  her 
that  the  figure  which  had  approached  on  the  left  flank 
of  the  gang,  resembled  the  fat  man  who  had  eaten  so 
generously  of  the  lamb  at  Doudar's  house. 
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Tamar,  however,  did  not  agree  with  this,  but  observed 
pensively  : 

"  Truly,  there  seemeth  somewhat  very  strange  in  all 
these  things  that  have  this  day  befallen  us." 

In  a  few  hours  they  found  themselves  before  the  impos- 
ing stone  cliff,  on  which  the  dark  silhouettes  of  the  towers 
of  the  Castle  were  seen.  They  crossed  the  river,  and  climb- 
ing up,  along  the  sharp  slope  of  the  cliff  behind  the  Castle, 
soon  approached  the  far-advanced  towers  of  the  main 
gate. 


CHAPTER  VI 

NOT  far  away  to  the  south  of  the  Castle  of  Metech,  which 
is  on  the  bank  of  the  Kura  River,  was  situated  a  sort  of 
separate  town,  composed  of  warehouses,  fences,  sheds, 
and  numerous  barns,  stables  and  similar  buildings.  At 
the  northern  corner  of  this  poorly-planned  mixture  of 
buildings  was  a  large  dwelling-house  with  an  encircling 
portico.  The  house  was  not  attractive,  but  it  was  well 
built,  and  very  comfortably  arranged  inside.  It  had 
belonged  for  about  three  centuries  to  one  of  the  princely 
families  related  to  the  Czars  of  Georgia.  At  the  time  of 
our  story,  or  a  few  years  before,  it  had  been  bought,  or 
rather  taken  in  barter,  by  the  wealthiest  man  of  those 
times,  Hellsor,  who  had  come  there  from  Egypt  or  Rome. 
No  one  knew  who  were  his  ancestors,  nor  even  what  was 
his  nationality  or  his  exact  name.  The  name  Hellsor, 
by  which  he  was  known  to  everyone,  was  a  nickname, 
which  had  been  given  to  him  no  one  knew  when. 

Not  far  behind  the  large  house,  an  apparently  new 
structure  had  been  erected  by  the  new  owner.  This  new 
building  was  a  sort  of  bank  or  office,  and  was  filled  all 
day  long  with  hundreds  of  clerks  and  other  officials, 
busy  conducting  negotiations  with  even  more  numerous 
visitors,  from  all  parts  of  the  ancient  world.  Nearly  all 
these  people  were  dark-haired,  and  had  large  turned- 
down  noses  and  thick  lips  ;  and  nearly  all  of  them  were 
short  and  stout. 

The  innumerable  yards  of  this  peculiar  city  were  full 
day  and  night  of  camels,  donkeys,  horses  and  mules, 
loaded  and  unloaded,  some  of  them  resting,  and  others 
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coming  in  or  going  out  in  big  caravans.  A  row  of  long 
low  houses  around  this  series  of  yards,  was  partly  occupied 
by  doukhans — or  taverns — eating  and  drinking  places — 
and  partly  by  the  groups  of  slaves  that  were  kept  in  them 
between  the  hours  of  their  sale  to  merchants,  who, 
arriving  at  this  market  at  all  moments  of  the  day,  remained 
sometimes  for  days,  and  very  often  for  weeks,  selling, 
reselling,  purchasing,  and  exchanging  slaves.  This  was 
the  busiest  centre  probably  of  all  the  places  around, 
not  excluding  even  the  world-famous  caravansarays 
of  Tiflis. 

All  this  place,  with  the  buildings,  camels,  buffaloes, 
mules,  and  so  forth,  belonged  to  the  owner  of  the  large 
house.  This  house  was  surrounded  by  a  very  thick  and 
high  fence  made  of  staves,  in  which  there  were  only  two 
comparatively  small  gates,  one  in  the  front  side,  and  one 
in  the  rear. 

Near  the  front  gate  of  this  stockade  were  standing 
four  chariots.  By  the  very  high  quality  of  the  horses 
and  their  harness,  and  by  the  splendour  of  the  carpets 
which  draped  the  coaches,  one  could  guess  that  the  owners 
were  very  prominent  people.  As  indeed  they  were,  in 
their  way ;  and  now,  while  their  chariots  stood  empty, 
they,  themselves,  were  taking  part  in  a  mysterious  and 
apparently  very  important  conference  which  was  being 
held  in  a  large  room  in  the  house,  at  which  conference 
the  owner  of  the  establishment,  himself,  was  evidently 
presiding. 

Hellsor  was  seated  on  a  long  Georgian  divan,  covered 
with  beautiful  rugs.  Short  and  stout,  he  looked  to  be  a 
man  about  fifty-five  years  old.  As  to  his  face,  the  best 
description  possible  of  it  can  be  given  by  relating  an  experi- 
ence which  Elka,  the  friend  of  Tamar,  had  when  she  was 
eight  years  of  age. 

One  day  she  met  Hellsor  in  the  hall  of  her  mother's 
house,  and  being  greatly  frightened  at  the  sight  of  him, 
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ran  upstairs  to  her  mother,  and  announced  that  Satan 
was  below.  This  statement  was  so  unexpected  and  so 
naturally  said,  that  the  Princess  herself  had  been  fright- 
ened. At  that  moment,  however,  a  servant  came  up  and 
announced  Hellsor.  The  mother  then  laughed  and  said 
to  the  frightened  child,  "  Fear  naught.  This  man  is  come 
to  purchase  our  sheep  and  crops,"  and  she  went  to  inter- 
view him. 

But  the  little  girl  had  not  been  satisfied  with  this 
explanation.  She  produced  a  large  old  manuscript,  in 
which  was  a  painting  of  the  Devil,  and  took  it  in  triumph 
to  her  mother.  The  latter  was  very  much  amused  at  the 
resemblance  between  the  picture  apd  her  visitor,  but 
whispered  to  her  daughter,  "  Thou  seest  he  hath  no 
horns !  " 

The  child  looked  at  the  man  and  was  satisfied  that  there 
were  no  horns,  but  decided  for  hersejf  that  the  horns 
would  grow  up  later,  and  that  he  might  be  the  younger 
brother  of  Satan. 

In  reality,  Hellsor,  like  others  of  his  race,  had  a  profile 
reminding  one  of  a  sheep,  while  looking  at  him  from 
behind,  one  was  struck  by  his  ears,  which  were  apparently 
as  large  as  those  of  an  ape.  And  his  appearance  altogether 
was  really  very  much  like  that  of  Satan,  as  the  latter  is 
usually  represented  in  old  paintings. 

On  his  right  sat  Anabes,  the  old  Treasurer  of  the 
Czar,  and  on  his  left,  a  man  clad  in  Roman  attire,  but 
looking  very  much  like  Hellsor  himself.  This  was  his 
younger  brother,  who  had  recently  arrived  from  Rome. 
The  third  guest  was  a  very  old  man,  with  a  long  curly 
beard  and  small  curls  on  the  sides  of  his  forehead.  He  was 
evidently  of  the  same  race  as  the  host.  A  fourth  guest 
resembled  a  bird  of  prey,  but  not  that  kind  which  devours 
the  freshly  killed  prey,  but  rather  the  kind  which  feeds 
only  on  rotten  flesh.  Such  were  the  members  of  this 
important  conference. 
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But  why  did  they  look  so  unpleasant  ?  Why  did  they 
bear  the  traits  of  such  ferocious  beasts  ?  This  could  not 
be  accidental ;  it  certainly  must  have  a  very  definite 
cause.  The  host,  Hellsor,  was,  as  we  have  seen,  engaged 
in  a  very  inoffensive  occupation,  that  of  a  merchant ; 
he  was  purchasing  grain,  corn,  sheep,  and  so  forth — 
the  most  essential  things  for  everyone,  without  which  no 
man  can  live  ;  but  he  bought  them  when  the  prices  were 
at  the  lowest  level,  and  then  sold  them  when  the  prices 
rose,  partly  natural  perhaps,  but  mainly  because  he  had 
purchased  the  goods,  then  kept  them  until  there  was 
a  shortage  on  the  market.  For  this  occupation  he  had  as 
his  reward  the  margin  in  prices.  There  seems  nothing 
bad  in  this,  but  it  is  really  only  "  seeming,"  because, 
as  a  matter  of  fact,  any  increase  in  prices  of  such  products 
always  creates  immediate  sufferings  among  the  poor 
people,  and  very  often  means  starvation.  Moreover, 
Hellsor,  with  his  two  eminent  brothers,  was  the  largest 
trader  in  ammunition  and  arms  of  that  time.  They  pur- 
chased all  over  the  neighbouring  countries,  from  the  manu- 
facturers, when  the  latter  were  in  need,  and  sold  in  those 
places  where,  as  they  always  knew  beforehand,  war  or 
some  other  kind  of  struggle  was  coming.  Accordingly, 
they  supplied  those  who  were  going  to  fight,  thus  aiding 
the  creation  of  strife,  which,  of  course,  in  turn  creates 
sufferings.  So  that  after  all,  their  inoffensive  occupations 
were  creating  trouble  in  all  parts  of  the  world,  where  they 
had  been  active.  Hellsor's  father  and  grandfather  and 
a  long  series  of  his  ancestors  had  been  similarly  engaged  ; 
none  of  them  had  ever  created  or  done  anything  which 
would  help  others  to  live  ;  all  that  they  did  was  always 
for  the  benefit  only  of  their  own  stout  bodies.  It  was, 
however,  distinctly  to  their  interest  to  promote  strife 
and  warfare,  because  then  there  was  a  large  demand  for 
their  goods,  and  the  prices  soared  up.  In  spite  of  all  these 
facts,  they  always  maintained  on  every  occasion,  that  they 
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were  the  most  peaceful  people,  which  was  quite  credible, 
since  Hellsor  and  his  compatriots  were  well  known  to 
be  cowards  by  nature.  It  is  no  wonder,  then,  that  such 
inclinations  and  deeds  created,  through  many  generations, 
such  physical  characteristics  as  outwardly  marked  them 
as  evil  creatures. 

Anabes  looked  somewhat  different,  because  his  methods 
and  those  of  his  ancestors,  the  famous  Greek  sea-traders 
and  pirates,  were  more  aggressive.  Instead  of  waiting 
until  the  purchaser  was  in  need,  they  robbed  him  first 
and  then  imposed  their  merchandise  upon  him.  That  is 
why  he  looked  like  a  bird  of  prey,  one  must  conclude. 

After  many  vague  and  cautious  remarks  about  various 
matters,  Anabes  said,  addressing  himself  more  to  the  host 
than  to  the  others,  "  Our  mutual  friend  Diaboles  reports 
the  Czarevna  under  the  influence  of  the  old  monk,  and 
that  our  plans  may  be  frustrated,  if  we  do  not  act  quickly. 
I  mean  that  our  Persian  friends  must  make  haste." 

Hellsor  listened  attentively,  and  then  answered  with 
as  charming  a  smile  as  his  forbidding  face  could  wear  : 

"  Thou  knowest,  my  friend,  even  as  I  have  these 
many  times  told  thee,  that  thou  must  arrange  the  marriage 
of  Czarevna  ;  for  otherwise  we  shall  be  sitting  here  on  a 
volcano.  Thou  knowest  what  I  mean.  As  long  as  she  is 
free,  she  has  no  particular  interests  of  her  own  ;  and  as 
she  is  very  active,  she  will  be  busy  in  helping  all  whom 
she  can  ;  this  will  make  her  popular,  and  she  will  become 
so  strong,  that  we  shall  be  in  great  difficulties.  While, 
if  she  is  married,  she  naturally  will  limit  her  thoughts 
and  activity  by  the  interests  of  her  husband  and  family, 
and  so,  being  lost  to  others,  will  then  listen  to  us,  because 
she  will  have  first  of  all  to  consider  the  welfare  of  her 
family,  and  will  have  no  time  or  desire  to  bother  herself 
about  her  poor  as  she  now  does,  on  the  stupid  advice 
of  the  crazy  old  man." 

"  I  quite  agree  with  thee  on  this  important  matter," 
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answered  Anabes.  "  Already  have  I  done  all  in  my  power 
to  convince  her  of  the  need  to  marry,  and  the  Burgundian 
Prince  and  the  Moscovian  Prince  have  already  their 
ambassadors  here,  that  the  day  after  the  morrow  they 
may  make  proposals  to  her  for  their  Sovereigns  ;  but  I 
verily  believe  she  will  refuse  them  altogether.  I  did  not 
rely  upon  her,  and  have  taken  other  measures  which  may 
prove  of  more  use  to  us,  and  I  hope  to  have  news  thereof 
very  soon." 

And  Anabes  smiled  in  a  very  peculiar  way,  with  just 
one  side  of  his  thin-lipped  mouth.  The  mother  of  a  new- 
born babe  would  shield  her  little  one  from  such  a  smile, 
lest  the  child  perish  soon  thereafter  or  perhaps  become  a 
cripple.  Fortunately  there  was  no  baby  near,  and  the  smile 
faded  away  without  causing  harm  to  anyone. 

At  this  moment  Hellsor's  wife,  a  very  stout,  short, 
dark-skinned  woman,  entered  the  room.  Hellsor  enjoyed 
the  reputation,  as  do  all  his  compatriots,  of  being  a  very 
good  father  ;  that,  indeed,  was  the  most  important  principle 
of  their  creed,  and  they  had  followed  it  for  thousands  and 
thousands  of  years.  His  wife  was,  of  course,  the  best  of 
wives,  and  had  already  brought  into  the  world  twenty 
little  Hellsors,  all  of  them  looking  like  their  parents.  It 
was  an  ideal  family,  as  such.  When  she  entered  the  wife 
said,  with  some  sort  of  a  smile  : 

"  I  would  that  our  dear  guests  would  eat  and  drink 
with  us  in  the  great  dining-hall." 

The  guests  did  not  refuse,  and  all  went  into  the  large 
dining-room,  chatting  again  of  inconsequential  things, 
as  usual  on  such  occasions. 

A  servant  approached  Anabes  and  whispered  to  him 
respectfully  :  "  Master,  there  is  a  man  in  the  ante-room, 
who  has  somewhat  of  great  import  to  make  known  unto 
thee,  as  he  saith.  He  bleeds  and  is  nigh  unto  death,  and 
he  prayeth  that  thou  come  unto  him  at  once." 

Anabes  thought  this  was  really  unfortunate,  for  he 
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had  already  caught  a  strong  odour  of  garlic  from  the 
dining-room,  and  he  was  quite  hungry  ;  but  he  apolo- 
gised to  his  host  and  hostess,  and  went  to  the  ante- 
room. 

There  he  found  a  man,  pale  as  a  corpse,  leaning  against 
the  wall,  his  cheek  covered  with  blood,  one  ear  cut  off,  and 
his  clothes  torn.  Anabes  recognized  in  him  the  closest 
associate  and  friend  of  the  bandit  Selim. 

Making  a  sign  to  the  servant,  which  sent  the  latter 
from  the  room,  Anabes  quickly  approached  the  wounded 
man  and  inquired  what  had  happened. 

The  fellow  gasped,  "  We  all  have  been  crushed  by 
Shaitan  himself  !  "  (Shaitan  was  the  evil  spirit,  or  devil, 
of  the  mountains,  in  the  belief  of  the  mountaineers). 

"  Tell  thou  no  fairy  tales,"  Anabes  interrupted 
roughly.  "  I  want  the  truth.  What  has  happened  unto 
Selim  ?  Hath  he  taken  the  youngsters  into  captivity  ?  " 

"  I  tell  thee  the  truth,  Master,"  said  the  man  weakly. 
"  Selim  was  instantly  killed,  even  as  I  say — Selim  and 
all  of  our  band,  save  myself,  for  I  did  escape  by  the  ravine. 
And  not  killed  in  a  usual  way,  but  one  man,  none  other 
than  Shaitan  himself,  hath  crushed  all  of  them  in  a  few 
seconds." 

"  And  what  of  the  youngsters,  with  their  hounds  ?  " 

"  But  he  did  destroy  us  even  before  they  came  our 
way,  and  I  know  not  where  they  are." 

"  There  is  gold  for  thee,"  said  Anabes.  "  Go  at  once 
to  my  house.  Take  this  ring  and  show  it  to  my  guards. 
They  will  help  thee.  Otherwise  shalt  thou  die.  Under- 
stand ?  " 

The  man  looked  at  the  old  courtier,  and  without 
speaking  further,  disappeared. 

Anabes  returned  to  the  dining-room  in  the  worst  of 
spirits,  and  communicated  his  temper  to  his  host,  who 
was  trying  to  do  his  best  to  please  all  present,  because 
all  of  them  were  very  useful  to  him.  Anabes  was  con- 
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quered  finally  by  his  favourite  dish,  an  eel  roasted  with 
garlic,  and  ate  with  the  others  until  his  first  hunger  had 
passed. 

In  the  meantime  the  wounded  man  who  had  come  to 
see  Anabes,  went  out  of  the  gate,  turned  to  the  right, 
and  approached  the  end  of  the  dark,  narrow  lane,  when 
he  was  suddenly  embraced  from  behind  by  an  extra- 
ordinarily broad  man.  Another  man,  very  tall,  came  in 
front  of  him,  and  said  in  a  tone  which  did  not  admit  of 
any  contradiction  : 

"  If  thou  wilt  live  and  take  a  plenty  of  gold  home  with 
thee,  thou  wilt  tell  me  at  once  what  Anabes  hath  told 
thee." 

The  man  tried  to  keep  silent,  but  the  broad  fellow 
holding  him,  squeezed  him  enough  to  make  his  bones 
crack,  and  he  was  helpless. 

"  Leave  him  now,  Ardak,"  ordered  the  tall  man. 
"He  will  tell  me  all." 

The  man  then  repeated  his  conversation  with  Anabes, 
and  showed  the  ring. 

Dangeron  looked  at  the  ring  and  then  said,  "  Thou  art 
very  lucky  to  have  met  us,  for  at  the  house  of  Anabes 
thou  wouldst  most  certainly  have  met  thy  death,  for  he 
wishes  no  witness  against  him  to  live.  Take  thou  now  this 
purse,  and  go  to  thy  own  home  in  great  haste. — But  stay, 
tell  me  where  Anabes  did  order  Selim  to  take  the  hunters, 
if  they  should  be  captured  ?  " 

"  Even  unto  the  tower  of  an  astrologer,  that  lies  beside 
the  sea." 

"  It  is  well.  Go  now."  And  the  man  disappeared  in 
the  darkness. 

Dangeron  said  then  to  Ardak,  "  Go  thou  at  once  to 
yon  tower.  Thou  knowest  the  place." 

"  Aye,"  replied  Ardak,  readily. 

"  Show  to  the  astrologer  this  ring  of  Anabes,  and  tell 
him  that  Anabes  hath  sent  thee  to  him.  Find  out  who 
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was  to  come  there  to  take  thence  the  prisoners  they  looked 
for,  and  whither  they  intended  to  send  them." 

"  Aye,  Prince,"  said  Fat  Ardak.  He  asked  a  few 
more  questions  as  they  strode  to  their  horses,  after 
which,  the  two  mounted  and  rode  away  in  opposite 
directions. 

This  was  the  first  time  in  his  life  that  Ardak  had  been 
entrusted  with  such  an  important  mission  by  his  master 
and  friend,  and  he  naturally  was  proud  of  himself  and 
absolutely  confident  that  he  was  the  best  man  to  accom- 
plish such  a  difficult  and  adventurous  enterprise. 

He  knew  very  well  from  what  he  had  heard  of  the 
astrologer,  that  this  old  fox  was  an  agent  of  the  Romans 
and  Persians,  and  that  he  might  meet  with  such  obstacles 
in  his  way,  that  he  would  fail  if  he  did  not  act  carefully 
and  promptly. 

By  the  end  of  the  second  day  he  was  near  the  ill-famed 
tower.  No  light  could  be  seen,  except  in  one  small  window 
somewhere  near  the  top  of  the  huge  structure.  He  rode 
up  to  the  gate  of  the  tower  and  gave  a  resounding  knock. 
His  experienced  eyes  noted  that  somebody  inspected 
him  from  the  top  of  the  tower,  and  probably  was  satisfied 
that  he  was  alone,  because  soon  afterwards  he  heard 
the  noise  of  the  withdrawing  of  many  iron  bolts  which 
had  fastened  the  door,  which  finally  opened  with  such 
noise  as  though  it  had  not  been  opened  for  a  very  long 
time. 

The  astrologer  himself  opened  the  door  a  trifle,  and 
asked  who  was  there  and  what  was  wanted. 

Ardak  handed  him  the  ring,  saying,  "  My  most  honour- 
able master  and  friend,  Anabes,  greets  thee  with  this 
ring  and  bids  thee  hearken  unto  me,  treat  me  as 
his  best  friend,  and  do  whatsoever  I  shall  command 
thee." 

Having  looked  carefully  at  the  ring,  the  old  wizard 
bowed  to  Ardak,  opened  the  door,  and  showed  him  where 


TAMAR  61 

to  put  his  horse,  adding  that  he  would  be  happy  to 
entertain  him. 

Ardak  put  his  enormous  steed  into  the  stable,  but  did 
not  take  the  saddle  off.  He  then  went  into  the  grim  build- 
ing, where  the  very  large  room  downstairs  was  lit  by  a  big 
fire  in  the  fireplace. 

He  sat  down  by  the  fire,  and  cast  a  questioning  look 
at  the  table.  The  old  man  understood  this,  and  opened 
a  large  chest,  from  which  he  took  the  half  of  a  roasted 
lamb  and  a  large  flask  of  wine. 

"  Now  we  can  talk,"  said  Ardak,  and  informed  his 
listener  that  the  expected  prisoners  would  arrive  the  next 
day. 

The  old  man  jumped  up  from  his  bench,  apparently 
very  glad  to  hear  this  news,  and  filled  up  the  cups  with 
wine. 

Ardak  proceeded  to  say :  "I  hope  our  friends  are 
ready  to  take  them  at  once  after  their  arrival,  because 
there  might  be  danger  in  keeping  them  even  for  one  hour. 
And  I  hope,"  he  added,  "  that  the  payment  is  also  ready, 
as  arranged." 

"  Have  no  fear,"  said  his  host.  "  The  gold  is  here, 
and  they  are  here,  too  ;  they  have  drunk  a  little  more 
wine  than  usual  and  are  asleep,  but  on  the  morrow  they 
will  be  themselves,  and  the  ship  is  ready  to  sail  at  any 
moment." 

"  How  is  the  wind  ?  "  asked  Ardak. 

"  Straight  towards  Trapesund.  Everything  favours 
us." 

Now  Ardak  knew  all  he  wanted  to  know.  He  wasted 
no  time,  but  as  soon  as  he  had  finished  the  lamb  and  the 
wine  he  asked  the  old  man  to  help  him  take  off  his  armour. 
The  old  man  approached  him  closely,  and  this  was  what 
Ardak  had  desired.  He  gave  him  a  hard  enough  blow 
to  make  him  unconscious,  fastened  his  arms  and  feet 
together,  dragged  him  to  the  chest — from  which  he  drew 
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out  two  more  flasks  of  wine  and  a  big  roasted  chicken, 
prepared  evidently  for  breakfast — and  then  put  him  into 
the  chest  and  locked  it  carefully. 

Next  he  went  upstairs,  where  he  found  four  men 
clad  as  Byzantine  sailors,  and  fully  armed,  asleep  on  the 
floor,  in  a  row.  One  by  one,  he  lifted  the  head  of  each  man 
a  trifle,  and  drove  home  a  blow  with  his  heavy  fist,  so 
that  they  should  sleep  soundly  enough  to  give  him  a  free 
hand  to  act  further.  He  then  carefully  fastened  them 
all  together  with  some  ropes  which  were  near  by. 

Ardak  then  made  a  most  careful  examination  of  the 
tower.  In  one  place  he  found  some  parchments,  which 
had  been  most  carefully  hidden  away,  and  in  another, 
two  bags  of  considerable  size,  one  of  which  was  filled  with 
pearls,  and  the  other  with  gold  and  silver.  Stowing 
the  parchments  away  in  his  vast  pockets,  and  carrying 
the  two  bags,  together  with  the  chicken  and  flasks  of  wine 
which  he  had  found  in  the  chest,  he  left  the  tower,  and 
after  locking  the  door,  placed  against  it  a  stone  so  enor- 
mous, that  it  would  take  at  least  six  men  of  ordinary 
size  to  remove  it.  Then,  having  attached  to  his  saddle 
the  precious  bags,  and  the  chicken  and  flasks,  as  well  as 
a  basket  containing  three  plump  live  chickens  which  he 
had  found  in  the  yard,  he  rode  away  in  the  direction  of 
Elboro  Castle. 

He  had  accomplished  his  task  in  a  most  unexpected 
way,  and  so  ended  the  daring  and  unscrupulous  plan  of 
Anabes  and  his  associates  to  kidnap  the  two  adventurous 
girls.  Fat  Ardak  thus  carried  out  the  will  of  the  Almighty, 
for  Tamar's  destiny  was  to  accomplish  a  hard  task,  and 
sacrifice  herself  for  the  sake  of  very  many  thousands  of 
unfortunate  and  oppressed  ones  ;  and  she  was  safe  until 
the  hour  of  accomplishment  should  strike  ! 


CHAPTER  VII 

THE  guards  of  the  front  towers  of  Darial  Castle  asked 
Tamar  and  Elka  who  they  were  and  what  they  wanted. 

Tamar  answered  in  a  short  commanding  way  :  "  Send 
to  me  your  commander,  and  tell  him  the  new  owner  of 
the  Castle  awaits  him." 

Soon  afterwards  the  chain  bridge  started  to  move 
down  with  a  frightful  clatter  produced  by  huge  chains. 

The  old  commander  of  the  Castle,  accompanied  by 
two  lancers,  approached  Tamar,  who  showed  him  the 
ring  on  her  finger.  The  old  man  immediately  recognized 
the  coat  of  arms  of  the  Bagratides,  which  consisted  of  a 
copy  of  the  tunic  of  Christ,  engraved  on  a  large  emerald. 

He  bowed  very  low  to  the  new-comers,  and  briefly 
reported  on  conditions  at  the  Castle  and  its  garrison,  as 
was  customary  when  the  owner  of  a  castle  returned  home. 

Tamar  and  Elka  rode  slowly  into  the  enormous  yard 
of  the  Castle,  the  nearer  view  of  which  was  still  more 
imposing  than  that  to  be  had  from  outside. 

The  commander  ordered  the  trumpeter  to  call  out 
the  garrison,  which  came  out  almost  at  once,  ready  for  the 
review  of  their  new  master,  who  dismounted  and  passed 
along  the  ranks  of  the  warriors.  Tamar  and  Elka  asked  a 
few  usual  questions  about  the  strength  of  the  garrison, 
which  were  answered  by  the  commander,  and  then  went 
into  the  principal  building  of  the  Castle.  This  was  already 
lighted,  and  numerous  servants  and  courtiers  of  various 
ranks  and  description  met  them  in  the  enormous  entrance- 
hall.  All  the  walls  of  this  were  covered  with  armour, 
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swords,  daggers,  horns,  lances,  axes,  and  all  kinds  of 
other  weapons  of  warfare  of  all  periods,  beginning  with 
very  ancient  pieces  made  of  stone,  and  finishing  with  the 
latest  in  those  times,  namely,  steel-ringed  armour  of 
perfect  beauty  and  workmanship. 

After  brief  chats  with  the  most  prominent  of  the  knights 
and  courtiers  present,  Tamar  and  Elka  were  conducted 
into  the  chapel  of  the  Castle.  This  was  a  most  beautiful 
chamber,  and  very  different  from  the  entrance-hall. 
Its  walls  and  ceiling  were  all  covered  with  ikons,  or  pic- 
tures, of  the  Saviour  and  of  those  who  had  followed  His 
path,  whose  memory  had  become  sacred  to  those  who 
believed  in  Him.  Every  one  of  these  pictures  told  a  story 
of  a  life  of  sacrifice  and  suffering  for  the  sake  of  humanity. 

In  the  semi-darkness  of  the  chapel  the  girls  noticed 
in  a  central  position  a  coffin  decorated  on  all  sides  with 
numerous  shields  and  other  trophies  of  war,  which 
denoted  that  the  dead  man  was  an  outstanding  knight. 
An  old  monk  in  whom  they  recognized  the  Patriarch 
of  the  Georgian  Church  himself,  approached  Tamar, 
and  giving  her  the  usual  blessing,  with  his  cross  of  dia- 
monds, said  in  a  low  voice  : 

"  Daughter,  thou  comest  in  good  time  to  speak  the 
last  word  of  forgiveness  and  love  to  thy  Uncle,  who  passed 
away  last  night  upon  his  return  from  Guelaty. 

"  Behold  what,  with  his  last  breath,  he  bade  me  give 
thee — it  is  his  last  Will,"  and  the  old  man  thereupon 
handed  her  one  of  the  two  parchments  in  his  hand. 

Tamar  was  struck  dumb  with  sudden  grief,  and  could 
neither  say  a  word  nor  even  look  at  the  Patriarch.  She 
approached  the  coffin,  in  which  was  the  person  whom 
she  had  trusted  above  all  others  in  the  world,  who  had 
kindled  the  light  in  her  young  soul,  and  explained  to  her 
the  real  meaning  of  life.  She  dropped  down  on  her  knees 
and  wept  silently  for  a  long  time.  Elka  followed  her,  and 
was  apparently  struck  with  grief  as  great  as  Tamar's. 
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After  a  while  the  Patriarch  approached  Tamar,  and 
helping  her  to  stand  up  said :  "  Let  not  thy  grief 
overpower  thee,  daughter.  He  is  not  dead.  His  soul 
hath  been  freed  of  his  body  and  is  here  among  us.  He  will 
guide  thy  life  as  he  hath  done  before.  Let  us  pray  God 
to  help  him  free  his  soul  of  all  remnants  of  his  existence 
on  earth." 

He  then  laid  the  other  parchment  that  he  had  in  his 
hand  on  the  breast  of  the  dead  man,  this  parchment  being 
an  exact  copy  of  that  which  he  had  given  to  Tamar. 

The  Patriarch  now  proceeded  with  the  funeral  service, 
which  had  been  interrupted  by  the  arrival  of  Tamar  and 
Elka.  Several  priests  were  in  attendance,  and  a  chorus  of 
girls  in  white  nun's  attire  were  singing  the  prayers. 
Tamar  prayed  in  the  way  taught  her  by  her  late  uncle — 
without  words,  without  asking  anything  or  wishing 
anything,  without  thinking  of  anything  definite,  but  just 
trying  to  join  the  current  of  infinite  compassion  of  the 
Almighty  towards  the  whole  of  His  creation.  She  felt 
at  once  the  divine  spiritual  current  passing  through  her 
soul,  and  creating  the  peaceful  subjection  to  His  divine 
Will ;  and  she  also  felt  that  her  uncle's  soul  was  near  her, 
and  would  not  leave  her,  until  her  own  will  should  become 
strong  enough  to  follow  his  teachings. 

The  service  ended,  the  Patriarch  and  clergy  left  the 
chapel  in  profound  silence.  Presently  the  Master  of 
Ceremonies  of  the  Castle  approached  Tamar  and  said 
that  His  Holiness,  the  Patriarch,  and  the  princes  and 
knights  who  had  been  present  at  the  service,  had 
been  invited  to  a  supper  to  be  served  in  the  reception 
hall. 

Tamar  replied,  "  I  will  come  there  in  a  short  time." 

To  Elka  she  cried,  "  Make  haste.  We  must  change  our 
garments." 

Elka  lingered  to  compare  the  parchment  in  Tamar's 
hand  with  the  one  left  on  the  breast  of  the  dead.  She  then 

E 


66  TAMAR 

returned  the  first  one  to  Tamar.  "It  is  well,"  she  said 
quietly  ;  "  they  are  alike." 

At  the  doors  of  the  chapel  they  were  met  by  two 
old  ladies-in-waiting,  who  conducted  them  upstairs  to 
Tamar's  bed-chamber,  where  the  girls  put  on  robes 
suitable  both  for  their  sex  and  for  the  mournful  occasion. 
Tamar  wore  three  rows  of  large  pearls  and  a  cross  of 
pearls,  but  no  other  jewels  ;  and  Elka,  a  similar,  though 
less  costly  adornment.  These  pearl  necklaces  were  the 
last  gifts  of  their  late  uncle,  who  had  turned  them  over 
to  Tamar  along  with  the  Castle. 

Followed  by  the  ladies-in-waiting  and  princesses, 
they  went  downstairs  to  the  reception  hall,  where  they 
occupied  the  end  table,  the  Patriarch  and  two  of  the  most 
prominent  guests  sitting  with  them. 

Among  the  first  questions  was  of  course  one  about 
the  whereabouts  of  Prince  Dangeron,  the  son  of  the  de- 
ceased Prince.  Tamar  said  that  when  she  last  saw  her 
Uncle,  he  told  her  that  Dangeron  was  far  away,  but  that 
he  would  be  there  when  needed.  The  Patriarch  added 
to  that  information,  that  the  old  Prince  had  said  to  him 
just  before  his  death,  that  Dangeron  knew  everything 
and  would  do  all  in  time.  And  so  this  question  was 
dropped,  as  one  in  which  no  one  could  know  what  to  do. 
The  Patriarch  added,  that  he  had  sent  word  to  Swanetia, 
so  that  if  Dangeron  should  return,  he  would  learn  at  once 
of  his  father's  death. 

The  supper  was  soon  over.  Tamar  stood  up,  and  having 
saluted  all  present  by  a  slight  bow  of  her  shapely  head, 
she  went  out,  accompanied  only  by  Elka. 

Those  of  the  guests  who  were  invited  to  stay  retired 
to  their  apartments,  and  the  others  left  the  Castle.  So 
the  huge  Castle  became  quite  mournful  and  silent.  The 
lights  were  extinguished  one  by  one,  and  the  grim  struc- 
ture was  gradually  plunged  into  complete  darkness.  Only 
in  the  chapel  were  the  tapers  still  lit,  and  in  the  bed- 


TAMAR  67 

chamber  of  Taraar  and  Elka,  which  was  on  the  opposite 
side  of  the  main  building. 

Elka  was  doing  her  best  to  soften  as  much  as  possible 
her  friend's  deep  grief  ;  and  being  very  clever  and  sly, 
asked  Tamar  whether  she  did  not  suppose  that  the  wounded 
man  whom  they  had  met  at  Doudar's  house  and  the  fam- 
ous Iron  Knight  might  have  had  some  connection. 
"  How  else,"  she  reasoned,  "  could  yon  man  know  so 
well  where  and  when  the  Iron  Knight  would  meet  and 
destroy  Selim's  gang  ?  " 

"  Aye,"  agreed  Tamar,  "  there  seemeth  somewhat 
of  truth  in  that."  Then,  after  a  moment  of  thought,  she 
suggested : 

"  May  it  not  even  be,  my  Elka,  that  yon  man  and  the 
Iron  Knight  are  one  ?  " 

Elka  was  stupefied.  "  Why  how  can  that  thing 
be  ?  This  man  did  not  look  so  extraordinarily 
strong." 

But  Tamar  maintained  her  idea.  "  There  is  no  great 
need,"  she  said,  "  that  a  knight  be  of  great  strength. 
Thou  knowest  well  that  two  things  are  of  prime  import 
in  the  training  of  a  knight.  First  is  alertness,  combined 
with  perfect  knowledge  of  the  use  of  the  weapons  ;  and 
secondly  comes  the  quality  of  the  steed  and  its  training. 
The  most  important  part  of  the  fight — the  beginning  of 
it — is  done  by  the  steed,  and  very  often  will  this  first 
part  decide  the  issue  of  the  battle.  Now,  as  to  the  training 
of  a  knight,  Zourab  hath  said  -that  I  am  now  an  accom- 
plished knight  and  can  meet  any  knight  of  fame  ;  but 
certain  it  is  that  there  be  many  of  these  who  are  much 
stronger  than  I  am,  and  who  could  defeat  me  in  a  hand  to 
hand  fight  without  swords  or  armour  or  steeds. 

"  Further,  about  the  Iron  Knight.  What  struck  me 
most  in  all  that  happened  is  that  the  wounded  man  and 
the  Iron  Knight  saved  us  from  Selim's  attempt  either  to 
kill  or  to  capture  us.  If  he  be  not  the  Iron  Knight  him- 
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self,  then  how  came  he  to  know  where  the  fight  would 
take  place  so  shortly  ?  " 

While  talking,  both  girls  undressed  themselves  almost 
completely,  and  were  resting  on  two  divans  before  the 
big  fireplace.  When  the  fire  became  smaller,  Elka  found 
that  it  was  growing  chilly,  and  went  to  the  window  with 
the  intention  of  closing  it,  but  instead  of  doing  so,  she 
gave  a  quick  exclamation  of  fright  and  whispered,  rather 
than  cried,  to  Tamar  : 

"  I  pray  thee,  come  quickly  !  Behold  the  Iron  Knight 
himself  in  the  chapel !  " 

Tamar  rushed  across  the  room  and  joined  her  as  she 
stood  trembling  at  the  window ;  and  there,  across  the 
courtyard  and  through  the  windows  of  the  chapel,  a  grim 
figure,  clad  in  black  iron  armour,  was  indeed  visible, 
slowly  moving  across  the  chapel  towards  the  coffin. 
Tamar  also  recognized  in  this  figure  the  knight  whom 
they  had  that  same  day  seen  in  combat  with  Selim's 
gang. 

The  figure  approached  the  coffin,  kneeled  down 
before  it,  prayed  for  a  long  time,  and  then,  standing  up, 
took  the  parchment  from  the  breast  of  the  dead.  Having 
secreted  this  in  his  chain  armour,  he  again  knelt  down, 
after  which  he  rose,  and  moved  slowly  back  in  the  direc- 
tion of  the  altar  and  disappeared. 

The  girls  hastily  dressed  themselves  and  rushed  down. 
They  ran  as  quickly  as  possible  towards  the  chapel,  but 
when  they  reached  the  door  they  found  the  guards  on 
duty,  standing  quietly  before  it,  and  these,  in  response 
to  questioning,  declared  that  no  one  had  gone  in  or  out 
of  the  chapel,  and  that  the  door  was  locked  from  the 
outside. 

Tamar  sent  one  of  the  guards  for  the  priest  in  charge 
of  the  chapel.  He  appeared  almost  at  once,  and  seemed 
to  be  no  less  amazed  at  what  had  happened  than  Tamar 
herself.  He  opened  the  door  of  the  chapel,  and  they 
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entered,  but  found  no  one  within.  Approaching  the  coffin, 
they  noted  that  all  was  as  it  had  been  when  they  left  the 
chapel,  except  for  the  fact  that  the  parchment  laid  upon 
the  body  by  the  Patriarch  had  disappeared,  and  a  large 
bunch  of  fresh  white  lilies  had  been  left  in  its  place. 

"  What  other  entrance  hath  the  chapel  ?  "  asked 
Tamar. 

"  None,  Czarevna,"  replied  the  priest.  "  For  more  than 
five  years  have  I  been  in  charge,  and  I  know  of  no  other 
entrance  save  this  one." 

They  went  out  and  locked  the  door  of  the  chapel, 
and  Tamar  said  to  Elka,  "  I  think  we  have  been  mistaken, 
or  we  are  too  tired  and  see  things  that  are  not." 

Alone  in  their  bed-chamber  again,  however,  Tamar 
said,  "  No,  we  certainly  made  no  mistake,  and  there 
must  be  another  door  into  the  chapel,  and  we  will  some 
day  find  it ;  but  now  I  am  really  too  tired  and  can  do 
nothing  but  sleep." 

They  had  no  dreams  ;  their  bodies  were  too  tired  by 
the  events  of  the  day  gone  by  ;  the  night  passed  for  them 
as  a  second  passes,  and  the  sun  was  high  enough  when  its 
warm  brilliant  rays  kissed  their  cheeks  and  so  awakened 
them. 

Elka  was  the  first  to  recollect  what  had  happened  the 
day  before,  and  asked  Tamar  why  she  did  not  at  once 
attempt  to  find  out  all  about  the  mysterious  apparition 
in  the  chapel. 

Tamar  replied  quietly :  "  If  the  Iron  Knight  prayed 
for  the  dead  and  brought  him  flowers,  then  is  the  Iron 
Knight  his  friend,  and  hence  also  our  friend,  the  more 
so  in  that  he  hath  saved  us  before  that.  And  if  these  things 
are  so,  he  may  have  some  good  reason  to  enter  the  chapel 
unseen  of  any ;  and  it  is  not  for  us  to  destroy  his  plan 
which  may  be  to  our  advantage  as  well." 

Girls  bearing  trays,  on  which  were  jugs  of  silver 
filled  with  thick  white  buffalo  milk,  and  various  other 
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morning  dishes,  now  came  into  their  bedroom,  and  their 
usual  life,  so  full  of  variety,  started  again. 

There  was  service  again  in  the  chapel  that  day,  and 
on  the  next  day  the  mournful  train  left  Darial  Castle 
for  the  capital,  Mzhet,  where  all  members  of  the  family 
of  the  Bagratides  had  been  buried  for  many  centuries 
back,  for  it  was  not  until  much  later  that  their  interment 
was  made  in  the  Guelaty  Monastery. 

Tamar  and  Elka  walked  the  whole  long  and  tiresome 
way  to  the  cathedral  and  monastery,  where  the  body 
of  their  old  Uncle  was  to  be  left  in  peace,  after  a  long 
life  full  of  compassion  and  sacrifice  for  the  love  of 
God. 

When  Tamar  returned  to  her  father's  Castle,  she  found 
that  neither  Elka  with  her  vivacity  and  charm,  nor 
any  of  those  near  her,  still  less  her  sick  old  father,  could 
possibly  fill  the  place  in  her  soul  left  empty  by  the  death 
of  her  old  friend,  who  had  known  so  well  all  her  thoughts 
and  aspirations,  and  who  had  made  life  for  her  full  of 
interest.  There  was  no  one  now  who  could  explain  to  her 
the  meaning  of  her  own  feelings,  and  the  way  in  which 
one  could  see  the  future  and  understand  the  past.  He  had 
read  to  her  all  the  sacred  manuscripts  which  had  been 
hidden  for  so  many  centuries  in  the  old  monastery  near 
Koutais,  and  she  remembered  all  that  was  written  in 
them  ;  but  she  felt  that  there  was  something  more  that 
she  ought  to  know,  but  she  did  not  know  how  to  find  it 
without  his  advice. 

Again  and  again  she  read  the  few  lines  on  the  parch- 
ment left  by  him,  and  she  carefully  thought  them  over, 
in  order  to  make  their  real  meaning  quite  clear  in  her  mind. 
Frequently  she  repeated  the  words  : 

"  Do  not  love  any  one  more  than  all  the  others. 
Adoration  of  a  mortal  being  or  of  anything  in  the  visible 
universe  is  the  root  of  all  kinds  of  evil.  The  unselfish  love 
of  God  is  the  radiant  light,  while  any  selfish  love  or  passion 
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or  attachment  is  the  flame  which  burns  the  object  thereof 
and  also  the  one  who  is  subject  thereto. 

"  The  creation  of  God  is  perfect,  and  there  is  no  sin 
in  submitting  oneself  to  its  laws,  but  to  try  to  replace 
them  by  selfish  laws  is  the  worst  of  the  sins. 

"  Ascend  to  the  throne  when  the  time  comes,  but 
accept  it  as  a  heavy  burden.  Listen  not  to  what  people 
will  say  about  thee,  but  listen  carefully  to  what  our  Lord 
Christ  said.  All  He  said  is  based  upon  real  existing  life  ; 
all  that  they  will  say  is  based  upon  the  life  on  earth, 
which  is  non-existing. 

"  Thy  conscience  is  thy  best  adviser — it  is  the  voice 
of  thy  soul." 

As  Tamar  was  thinking  about  these  things,  Elka  came 
to  tell  her  that  the  reception  of  the  ambassadors  would 
take  place  in  a  few  hours'  time  and  that  they  must  pre- 
pare themselves  for  the  ceremony. 

They  went  to  their  bed-chamber  where  they  were 
met  by  the  old  Princess  Elizabeth,  the  mother  of  Elka 
and  Aunt  of  Tamar,  who  was  to  assist  in  preparations 
for  the  reception.  Then  the  Mistress  of  the  Wardrobe 
came  in,  accompanied  by  several  of  her  attendants,  and 
the  tiresome  putting  on  of  gowns  heavily  trimmed  with 
silver  and  embroidered  with  pearls,  began.  The  main 
difficulty  was  of  course  that  Tamar's  dress  should  be 
pompous  enough  for  the  occasion,  and  yet  mournful 
enough  to  show  respect  for  her  Uncle.  The  old  Princess, 
however,  found  the  proper  solution,  and  a  light  grey 
silk  gown  of  heavy  texture,  and  trimmed  with  white 
laces  and  crape  was  adopted.  Pearls  again  were  the  only 
jewellery  used. 

Soon  after  they  were  ready,  the  big  bells  of  the  front 
towers  started  to  ring  their  slow  and  impressive  melody, 
which  meant  that  some  royalties  were  approaching  the 
Castle. 

The  special  personal  order  of  Tamar  herself,  that  both 
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ambassadors  should  present  themselves  at  the  same  time, 
had  produced  a  sensation  among  the  courtiers,  especially 
among  the  statesmen  of  higher  ranks,  because  it  was 
against  all  tradition  ;  and  the  more  so  because  the  ambas- 
sadors had  arrived  for  the  same  purpose — to  seek  the  hand 
of  Tamar  in  marriage  for  their  sovereigns. 

The  Treasurer  of  the  Czardom,  Anabes,  and  his  party, 
which  was  very  strong,  because  they  were  in  complete 
control  of  financial  and  commercial  interests  of  the 
majority  of  the  countries  in  and  around  the  Caucasus, 
were  particularly  indignant.  The  reason  why  Anabes 
kept  his  position  so  firmly,  was  that  the  Czars  of  Georgia 
were  always  traditionally  bound  to  put  the  interests 
of  Christianity  before  any  other  considerations,  and  there- 
fore their  financial  standing  was  always  more  or  less 
difficult,  because  the  principles  of  Christianity  are  dis- 
tinctly and  directly  opposite  to  those  underlying  the 
foundation  of  commerce  or  trade  of  any  kind. 

Anabes,  naturally,  had  made  private  arrangements 
with  both  ambassadors  beforehand  for  his  supposed  help 
in  their  schemes,  and  he  knew  very  well,  that  if  Tamar 
should  reject  both  offers,  then  he  might  suffer  in  his 
trading  enterprises. 

The  same  was  true  of  other  officials  who  also  had  been 
bribed  either  by  promises  or  by  more  concrete  rewards. 
That  is  why  this  unexpected  action  of  Tamar  spoiled  all 
their  plans,  and  more  especially  those  of  the  ambassadors 
themselves,  who  did  not  know  what  attitude  they  should 
take  in  such  a  difficult  situation. 

The  situation  was  really  difficult  for  them,  as  it  always 
is  when  many  selfish  interests  are  being  taken  into  con- 
sideration ;  while,  in  fact,  all  these  stupid  preparations 
and  politics  were  absolutely  useless.  Tamar,  clean  in 
her  truly  Christian  young  thoughts,  was  far  more  intellig- 
ent than  all  these  old  politicians  and  financiers  ;  and  she 
had  decided  in  her  mind  that  she  would  not  complicate 
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the  very  simple  matter  of  '  Yes  '  or  '  No,'  which  she 
had  to  say  by  either  old  traditions  or  other  considerations. 
She  remembered  very  well,  that  her  uncle  had  explained 
to  her  that  the  simple  mind  is  the  best  guide  in  life  ; 
that  simplicity  is  the  most  dangerous  foe  of  stupidity, 
which  is  always  hidden  under  the  cover  of  eloquent  words 
and  distinctions  of  every  description  ;  and  that  if  you  are 
asked  whether  this  is  white  or  black,  you  should  say  just 
what  you  see  for  yourself,  and  say  it  in  one  word,  instead 
of  feeling  that,  in  order  to  avoid  such  or  such  a  disaster, 
or  in  view  of  such  or  such  a  consideration,  you  must  say 
that  it  is  black,  while  you  feel  and  know  that  it  is 
white. 

Tamar  and  her  suite  of  ladies  went  downstairs  into 
the  reception  hall,  where  they  were  met  by  the  Master 
of  Ceremonies,  and  other  courtiers  and  statesmen  who  had 
arrived  from  the  capital  for  this  great  occasion. 

The  trains  of  the  ambassadors  entered  the  Castle, 
the  brilliant  armour  of  the  French  knights,  in  their  full 
pomp,  and  the  long  golden  robes  of  the  Muscovites, 
presenting  a  splendid  sight. 

The  ambassadors  arrived  at  the  same  moment  and 
entered  together  into  the  reception  hall  and  approached 
Tamar  who  stood  alone,  far  in  advance  of  all  others 
present. 

In  spite  of  this  being  her  first  official,  independent 
reception,  she  did  not  show  any  sign  of  shyness,  but  quite 
the  contrary.  She  knew  that  all  this  was  a  comedy, 
staged  to  disguise  the  real  purpose,  which  was  sure  to 
be  some  kind  of  evil ;  and  she  was  amused  to  see  these 
grown-up  people,  decorated  with  feathers  and  other 
trappings,  and  bearing  serious  faces,  playing  this  childish 
game. 

But  she  had  to  conceal  her  true  feelings  and  to  make 
a  charming  picture,  which  was  quite  easy  for  her.  Her 
smile  had  made  her  famous  all  over  her  country,  because 
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her  smile  was  sincere  ;  and  here,  on  this  pompous  occasion, 
she  just  smiled  because  she  wanted  to  do  so. 

It  was  much  more  difficult  for  her  to  become  serious 
when  the  older  of  the  ambassadors  started  his  speech  in 
a  foreign  language  of  which  she  knew  not  a  single  word. 
This  was  the  Muscovian  ambassador.  His  enormous 
beard  trembled  in  a  ridiculous  manner  while  he  was 
talking,  and  his  constant  bows  made  it  difficult  to  know 
when  he  was  at  the  end  of  his  talk.  He  at  last  finished, 
and  presented  Tamar  with  a  picture  of  his  Sovereign. 
After  this  the  interpreter  made  a  short  translation,  and 
it  was  time  for  Tamar  to  give  the  answer  to  the  proposal 
just  made  to  her. 

However,  the  young  Czarevna  then  looked  at  the  other 
ambassador,  which  meant  that  she  wanted  him  to  speak 
before  she  answered  the  first  one. 

The  Burgundian  started  his  speech  with  bows  also, 
and  made  it  very  eloquent.  Its  purpose  was  identical 
with  that  of  the  other  speech.  When  he  had  finished  the 
interpreter  translated  it  to  Tamar.  She  listened  as  care- 
fully as  in  the  first  instance,  and  then  addressing 
both  ambassadors  at  the  same  time,  said  very  briefly 
this: 

"  I  pray  you,  friends,  convey  my  cordial  thanks  to 
your  respected  Sovereigns  and  my  sincere  regrets  that  I 
cannot  accept  their  proposals,  since  I  have  already  made 
a  promise  concerning  my  liberty." 

Neither  the  statesmen  present  at  the  ceremony  nor 
the  courtiers  could  hear  what  she  said,  but  the  ambassa- 
dors, of  course,  heard  every  word,  for  they  stood  near 
her.  They  bowed  again,  and  Tamar  bowed  in  return. 
Then  signifying  that  the  ceremony  was  over,  Tamar 
stepped  closer  to  the  ambassadors,  and  had  small  insig- 
nificant chats  with  both  of  them,  regarding  their  countries, 
and  invited  them  to  stay  in  the  Castle  for  the  evening 
meal.  All  this  was  translated  by  the  interpreters,  and 
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then  Tamar  went  out  of  the  hall,  accompanied  by  her 
suite. 

It  was  a  real  blow  to  all  interested,  when  the  ambassa- 
dors related  the  answer  of  Tamar  to  the  courtiers  and  to 
those  whom  they  considered  worthy  of  knowing.  Anabes 
was  of  course  one  of  the  first  to  hear  the  news.  He  became 
pale  with  fury,  and  for  the  first  time  in  his  life  did  not 
know  what  to  say  or  to  do. 

When  Tamar  and  Elka  were  left  alone  by  the  ladies 
of  the  court  in  their  bedroom,  Elka  asked  Tamar  why  she 
had  given  that  answer. 

"  I  could  not  do  otherwise,"  Tamar  explained,  "  for 
I  did  not  wish  to  offend  any.  Moreover,  I  said  nothing  of 
great  import,  for  I  said  nothing  of  the  nature  of  the  prom- 
ise I  had  made.  Thou  knowest  what  I  mean.  I  will  make 
no  slave  of  myself,  nor  will  I  try  to  enslave  another.  That 
is  all !  " 

"  That  is  clever,"  said  Elka,  "  but  thinkest  thou  not 
that  it  will  be  hard  for  us  to  keep  our  promises  ?  " 

"  Of  a  certainty,  my  Elka.  But  one  must  pay  for 
liberty  as  for  anything  else." 

"  But  suppose,  Tamar,"  asked  Elka,  with  her  sly 
smile,  "  that  this  man — thou  knowest  who,  the  wounded 
man,  or  whosoever  he  may  be — should  ask  thee  in  mar- 
riage. What  wouldst  thou  answer  then  ?  " 

"  The  same  words,  of  course  ;  but  I  should  take  care 
that  he  understood  me  ;  and  so  I  advise  thee  to  do,  when 
thou  shalt  be  sought  in  marriage.  Dost  thou  under- 
stand ?  " 

"  Aye,"  said  Elka.  "  We  have  no  other  way." 

"  Because  that  is  the  right  way,"  added  Tamar, 
firmly. 

"  But  why  sayest  thou,  '  to  make  a  slave  '  ?  Perhaps 
this  may  be  done  in  a  different  way  ?  It  may  be  agreed 
between  the  two " 

"  Oh,  how  often,  Elka,  shall  we  come  back  to  the  same 
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thing  ?  Thou  hearest  unwillingly  the  word  '  slave.' 
It  is  well ;  I  will  tell  thee  the  same  thing  in  different 
words.  We  have  in  ourselves  two  opposite  natures, — 
that  of  a  beast,  and  that  of  a  man.  The  first  tends  to 
everything  selfish ;  the  second,  our  invisible  nature, 
leads  to  unselfishness  on  our  part.  Now,  whether  thou 
becomest  a  slave  of  thy  own  wish  or  not,  the  end  is  the 
same.  Thy  action  and  position  are  selfish,  or  beastly, 
and  thou  no  longer  art  a  human  being.  I  will  not  again 
explain  this." 

"  No,"  said  Elka.   "  I  understand  quite  well." 


CHAPTER  VIII 

THE  Czar  of  Georgia  was  apparently  feeling  a  trifle 
better,  as  could  be  seen  by  his  unusually  animated  talk 
with  the  chief  of  his  armed  forces,  old  Zourab.  When  he 
had  finished  his  questions,  the  bodyguard  on  duty  entered 
and  announced  the  arrival  of  Anabes,  and  added  that  the 
Czar's  Secretary,  Ratsony,  also  wished  to  report  something 
important.  The  Czar  ordered  them  both  to  be  shown  in, 
and  they  appeared  in  a  few  seconds. 

The  Czar's  Secretary  was  a  character  of  most  repulsive 
nature,  and  fully  justified  the  meaning  of  his  name. 
Even  in  his  face  he  had  all  the  typical  traits  of  a  rat, 
and  these  were  combined  with  hypocritical  expression 
and  manners.  His  back  was  a  trifle  humped,  and  his  small 
eyes  kept  darting  cautiously  around,  as  if  he  feared 
someone  were  about  to  catch  him.  He  spoke  very  slowly, 
in  a  delicate  soft  way,  and  never  said  what  he  really 
thought,  for  if  he  had,  he  would  probably  have  been 
thrown  out,  right  away. 

He  had  been  recommended  to  the  Czar  by  the  Treasurer, 
Anabes,  who  said  there  was  no  better  linguist  in  all  Rome 
— which  was  a  great  thing  in  those  days.  He  was  not  only 
a  linguist,  but  had  received  a  very  practical  and  broad 
education  in  many  useful  and  profitable  professions. 

He  followed  Anabes  into  the  room,  and  sat  down 
carefully  on  an  extreme  corner  of  the  divan  upon  which 
Anabes  had  seated  himself,  as  if  he  feared  the  seat  were 
made  of  glass  and  might  break. 

Anabes,  after  asking  the  Czar  about  his  health  and 
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expressing  the  wish  that  he  should  recover,  especially 
because  his  country  needed  him,  told  his  sovereign  of 
the  reception  of  the  ambassadors  by  Tamar,  and  inquired 
whether  he  could  not  use  his  influence  in  order  to  convince 
the  Czarevna  that — ignoring  Burgundy — she  ought  to 
marry  either  the  Persian  Czar  or  the  Muscovite  Prince, 
since  the  country  needed  peace  with  the  former  and  a 
trade  agreement  with  the  latter.  He  added  that  he  had 
been  greatly  surprised  and  disappointed  that  Tamar  told 
the  ambassadors  that  she  had  already  promised  herself 
in  marriage.  This  he  knew  was  not  so,  and  he  had  been 
reassured  in  this  respect  by  the  aunt  of  Czarevna. 

The  Czar  stopped  his  explanations,  saying  in  a  firm, 
authoritative  voice,  "  Anabes,  thou  comest  of  a  race 
totally  different  from  our  own.  Thou  art  a  Roman  in 
soul  and  a  Greek  in  body.  Our  churches  hath  parted 
company,  because  we  did  not  agree  to  accept  the  Old 
Testament  as  the  word  of  God,  and,  as  a  consequence, 
the  commandments  of  Moses  are  not  a  guiding  rule  for 
our  lives.  We  consider  as  such  only  the  New  Testament,  or 
the  Gospel.  The  spirit  of  the  Gospel  is  our  guide,  and  we, 
the  Bagratides,  know  more  of  this  than  anyone  else. 

"  Now  your  western  Kings  regard  their  peoples 
as  their  property,  and  especially  do  they  feel  this  in  respect 
of  their  own  children.  They  openly  treat  them  as  their 
private  property,  for  they  sell  them,  and  still  call  them- 
selves Christians.  Thou  knowest  well  that  we  consider 
not  our  people  as  property.  We  are,  and  always  have 
been  and  ever  shall  be,  but  guardians,  and  nothing  more, 
of  our  children  and  of  our  peoples  as  long  as  they  shall 
want  us.  This  is  the  reason  that  we  have  been  ruling 
over  these  countries  for  more  than  twelve  centuries,  and 
shall  yet  rule  as  long  as  we  keep  our  oath. 

"  Hence  thy  request,  Anabes,  that  I  treat  Tamar 
as  my  own  property,  and  dispose  of  her,  or  violate  her 
own  individual  will,  cannot  be  fulfilled.  At  the  age  of 


TAMAR  79 

fourteen  years  Tamar  hath  become  absolutely  independ- 
ent ;  and  in  that  we  do  but  act  as  true  Christians  must 
act.  In  Tamar's  independence  thou  seest  the  best  imper- 
sonation of  our  traditions  which  are  based  upon  the  pure 
teachings  of  our  Lord  Christ ;  and  thou  shalt  understand 
that,  under  those  teachings,  I  have  no  more  right  or  power 
over  her  than  thyself  or  any  other  man.  If  I  do  for  her 
all  in  my  power,  this  is  not  because  I  chance  to  be  her 
father,  but  rather  because  every  one  of  us  must  do  all 
he  can  to  keep  every  girl  and  woman  free." 

The  expression  on  the  face  of  Anabes  had  changed 
many  times  during  this  talk,  and  he  apparently  did  not 
agree  with  any  of  the  Czar's  sentiments.  It  could  not  be 
otherwise,  for  if  he  had  agreed  with  even  one  of  them, 
he  must  needs  have  changed  his  whole  life  and  made  a 
new  start — not  an  easy  task  to  accomplish. 

A  false  smile  showed  throughout  on  the  Secretary's 
face,  for  the  latter  wished  the  Czar  to  think  that  he  was 
wondering  why  Anabes  could  not  understand  such  simple 
truths.  He  himself  certainly  did  not  agree  with  the  Sover- 
eign to  any  degree,  but  he  had  been  planning  for  years 
to  replace  Anabes  when  the  chance  should  come. 

All  this  did  not  escape  the  experienced  eye  of  old 
Zourab,  who  knew  very  well  what  such  creatures  as 
Anabes  and  Ratsony  were  worth,  but  who  also  knew 
them  to  be  the  best  people  for  the  work  they  had  charge 
of,  since  such  work  required  qualities  which  are  considered 
vices  by  true  Christians. 

Anabes  then  gave  his  customary  report  on  financial 
and  commercial  matters,  and  soon  afterwards  left  the 
Palace,  together  with  the  Secretary,  whose  report  was 
postponed  by  the  Czar,  on  acc9unt  of  his  being  tired. 

When  they  had  left,  Zourab  told  the  Czar  that  he 
had  received  secret  information  from  his  spy,  that  the 
Persians  had  made  mysterious  arrangements  with  Hellsor 
and  his  associates. 
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Instead  of  answering  this,  the  Czar  said  in  a  low  voice, 
"  Why  is  it  so  dark  here  ?  Send  the  physician  !  " 

Zourab  hurried  out. 

The  Czar  felt  that  his  feet  had  become  quite  cold, 
and  that  this  cold  was  coming  higher  up,  along  his  legs. 
He  tried  to  touch  a  leg  with  his  hand,  but  found  that  he 
could  not  move  at  all.  He  also  felt  as  if  scores  of  ants 
were  moving  on  his  back  and  neck  ;  and  there  was  a 
sudden  strange  throbbing  in  his  head,  followed  by  a 
disgusting  taste  in  his  throat  and  mouth.  Another  stirring 
within  his  head,  and  he  ceased  to  see  objects  around  him, 
but  he  now  seemed  to  see,  somewhere  inside  of  himself, 
endless  stream  of  minute  golden  sparks  flowing  about 
him,  and  he  remembered  distinctly  that  he  used  always 
to  see  such  a  stream  before  falling  asleep,  both  when  a 
baby  and  when  a  little  child. 

His  old  nurse  now  appeared  to  him  ;  he  saw  her,  and 
felt  her  presence,  and  noted  the  peculiar  fragrance  of  her 
hair,  which  was  greased  with  a  particular  kind  of  holy 
oil.  She  smiled  at  him,  and  he  tried  to  say  something  to 
her ;  but,  instead,  a  rattling  in  his  throat  occurred. 
He  could  no  longer  hear  sounds  about  him,  but  he  saw 
all  the  events  of  his  lifteime,  even  the  smallest  of  them, 
and  lived  them  all  over  again — though  all  this  happened 
in  a  minute  fragment  of  a  second. 

A  sudden  idea  came  into  the  Czar's  mind.  He  wanted 
to  see  Tamar,  and  he  instantly  felt  that  he  was  where 
Darial  Castle  ought  to  be  ;  but  looking  around,  he  realized 
that  he  was  on  the  top  of  the  stone  cliff,  but  there  was 
no  castle,  and  it  was  as  if  it  had  never  existed.  He  passed 
through  the  walls  of  the  Castle,  not  seeing  them  at  all, 
and  saw  before  him  thousands  and  thousands  of  strange- 
looking  creatures,  some  of  them  climbing  on  the  stone, 
some  swimming  around  the  cliff  ;  he  knew  who  they  were, 
but  did  not  want  to  remember  anything.  He  saw  some 
of  them  trying  to  escape  the  others,  who  apparently 
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pursued  them  with  threatening  movements  and  with 
hatred  expressed  on  their  faces.  They  looked  very  strange 
— like  beasts,  with  no  human  expression ;  there  was  a 
complete  silence  everywhere  ;  and  he  felt  a  desire  to 
get  away  from  them. 

Then  he  forgot  what  he  wanted  and  was  in  a  different 
place  altogether.  There  were  strange  plants  ;  he  saw  all 
of  them — not  only  their  tops,  but  also  the  roots,  and  they 
looked  as  if  they  were  floating  in  space,  and  changing 
places  slowly,  all  together ;  and  beasts  and  creatures 
were  moving  here  and  there,  as  if  they  were  lost.  His 
dead  brother  was  near  him  ;  he  did  not  say  anything, 
but  the  Czar  knew  and  understood  at  once  what  his  brother 
thought,  and  the  dead  brother  took  him  along  with  him. 

Zourab  returned  in  a  few  minutes  with  the  physician, 
who  looked  attentively  at  the  Czar  and  said  : 

"  He  is  dead  !  " 


CHAPTER  IX 

ZOURAB  gave  the  necessary  orders  to  several  people  in 
the  palace,  and  then,  going  out,  mounted  his  horse  and 
rode  at  full  speed  to  Darial  Castle.  Arriving  there  in  a 
few  hours'  time,  he  went  into  the  Castle,  and  was  immedi- 
ately conducted  to  Tamar. 

She  was  in  her  room  with  Elka  and  two  maids,  examin- 
ing the  contents  of  a  series  of  chests. 

When  she  saw  Zourab,  her  old  teacher,  she  rushed 
to  him,  and  embraced  and  kissed  him,  as  she  had  always 
done  since  a  child  of  eight. 

He  greeted  her,  and  then  communicated  the  news  of 
the  sudden  death  of  her  father,  adding  that  she  was  now 
their  Queen  ;  and  kneeling  down  before  her,  he  kissed  her 
hand. 

Tamar  was  apparently  not  much  affected  by  this 
news,  and  did  not  show  any  particular  sign  of  her  feelings. 
She  left  Darial  Castle  only  once  during  the  three  days 
following  her  father's  death,  and  this  was  in  order  to 
attend  the  funeral,  after  which  she  immediately  returned 
to  Darial. 

Soon  after  her  return,  Zourab  arrived  again  with  even 
worse  news.  He  reported  that  the  Persian  army,  with  the 
Persian  Czar  himself  in  command,  having  routed  the 
Armenians  and  occupied  the  whole  of  Armenia,  had 
crossed  the  border  of  Georgia  and  was  advancing  on  the 
capital.  With  this  information,  Zourab  handed  over  to 
Tamar  a  personal  letter  from  the  Czar  of  Persia  to  her, 
in  which  he  suggested  that  she  should  meet  him  in  a 
neutral  place,  in  order  to  come  to  a  peaceful  arrange- 
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ment.  He  adding  that  the  fate  of  Georgia  depended 
entirely  upon  her  decision. 

With  a  little  smile,  Tamar  ordered  ZoUrab  to  send  an 
immediate  reply  to  the  Czar,  accepting  his  offer  of  parley. 

She  then  bade  him  prepare  forty-nine  knights  to  be 
ready  to  go  with  her,  attired  in  exactly  the  same  armour 
as  she  herself  would  have.  This  she  ordered,  because  the 
Persian  had  announced  that  he  would  have  a  suite  of 
fifty  warriors  at  the  proposed  meeting,  and  Tamar's  suite 
must  not  exceed  this  number. 

Zourab  said  it  was  very  important  for  him  to  know 
in  which  row  of  the  unit  Tamar  would  ride,  as  the  knights 
would  have  to  proceed  in  rows  of  three,  the  line  to  be 
closed  by  two  knights.  He  advised  that  she  be  one  of 
the  last  two,  to  which  she  agreed.  She  insisted  that  no 
one  of  the  Knights  must  know  that  she  would  be  among 
them  or  know  one  another's  identity ;  but  that  all  of 
them  should  be  told  that  the  one  to  command  them,  and 
whose  orders  they  must  obey,  would  wear  a  small  blue 
band  on  his  left  arm  during  the  day,  and  a  blue  feather 
on  his  helmet  during  the  night. 

Having  taken  these  orders  and  a  few  others,  Zourab 
departed.  All  these  precautions  were  of  the  utmost 
importance,  because  the  Persians  were  known  all  over 
the  world  as  the  most  treacherous  warriors  of  those  times. 
Moreover,  Zourab  knew  very  well  that  the  strong  party 
led  by  Anabes  and  Hellsor  was  plotting  all  the  time  against 
Tamar's  intervention  in  political  matters,  as  that  would 
mean  a  totally  unknown  and  very  dangerous  factor  for 
their  carefully  elaborated  policies,  which  they  had 
evolved  to  suit  their  Roman  and  Byzantine  friends. 
All  they  knew  of  her  was  that  she  had  been  under  the 
influence  of  her  late  Uncle,  and  was  trying  to  act  and  live 
as  a  pure  Christian  ;  if  she  continued  thus,  she  would 
be  their  bitterest  foe.  Anabes  had  foreseen  this,  and  tried 
to  eliminate  her  in  some  way,  but  his  more  conservative 
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associates  hoped  to  arrange  some  marriage  for  Tamar, 
which  they  believed  would  mean  the  end  of  her  as  an 
independent  individual. 

All  the  knights  chosen  for  Tamar's  unit  received 
strict  orders  from  Zourab  not  to  inquire  about  the  other 
members  of  the  troop,  and  not  to  remove  their  helmets, 
except  at  night,  when  in  the  shelter  of  their  individual 
tents. 

In  spite  of  all  these  precautions,  however,  this  daring 
enterprise  of  Tamar  was  a  very  dangerous  one  both  for 
herself  and  for  her  henchmen.  But  the  young  Queen 
felt  she  had  no  choice  of  action  in  circumstances  that 
practically  put  Georgia  at  the  mercy  of  foes  who  knew 
no  mercy,  and  she  decided  to  do  all  in  her  power  to  pre- 
vent war.  She  was  firmly  convinced  that  she  could  do 
more  with  the  Persian  Czar  than  anyone  else  could,  for 
she  instinctively  believed  in  her  personal  charms.  This 
was  natural,  since  she  had  used  this  weapon  very  often 
when  disguised  as  an  ordinary  girl  or  boy,  and  it  had 
never  failed. 

Elka,  as  her  inseparable  friend,  knew  all  this  very 
well,  and  shared  Tamar's  confidence  in  the  ultimate 
success  of  this  daring  scheme  ;  but  she  was  very  much 
worried  by  the  decree  that  she  herself  should  remain  in 
Darial  Castle,  in  order  that  no  one  within  its  walls  should 
know  that  Tamar  had  gone  away.  This  was  important, 
in  order  to  prevent  a  possible  panic  among  the  populace. 
But  of  course  Elka  did  her  best  to  encourage  her  friend, 
and  said  to  Tamar  when  they  were  parting  : 

"  Tamar,  thou  art  truly  lucky  to  go  to  this  meeting 
under  such  mysterious  and  romantic  conditions,  and  there 
is  one  thing  which  I  should  like  to  know :  Who  will  be 
the  happy  man  to  keep  thee  company  during  four  days  and 
nights,  to  share  with  thee  the  hardships  of  the  trip,  on 
horseback,  all  day  long,  and  to  share  with  thee  the  small 
tent  during  the  nights  ?  " 
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"  I  have  small  concern  for  that,"  replied  Tamar» 
calmly.  "  Thou  knowest  there  is  small  difference  between 
men  and  maids.  All  seem  alike,  an  thou  seest  not  their 
faces.  Didst  thou  not  say  thyself  of  the  boy  Datiko, 
the  page,  that  he  was  so  repulsive  and  ugly,  that  thou 
wouldst  not  have  him  even  serve  thee,  and  what  hast 
thou  told  me  later  ? — Thus  the  physical  differences  lie 
mostly  in  our  imaginations.  And  as  to  the  mental  and 
moral  differences — well,  four  days  seemeth  much  too  short 
a  time  to  find  out  much  about  them." 

Late  in  the  evening  of  the  next  day,  forty-nine  knights 
in  silver  chain  armour  and  mounted  on  grey  and  white 
horses,  rode  slowly  into  the  yard  of  Darial  Castle,  where 
they  were  met  by  old  Zourab,  who  gave  them  a  few 
general  instructions,  and  outlined  the  series  of  measures 
he  had  taken  in  order  that  they  should  be  informed  all 
along  their  way  as  to  the  movements  of  the  enemy's 
forces. 

Then  Tamar  appeared  on  the  balcony  of  the  Castle,  and 
was  enthusiastically  greeted  by  the  warriors.  She  wished 
them  success  in  their  mission  to  escort  her  ambassador 
to  the  meeting  with  the  Czar  of  Persia,  and  bade  them 
farewell. 

Soon  afterwards,  in  complete  darkness,  the  knights 
left  the  Castle.  When  the  last  one  of  them  had  passed 
through  the  large  gates,  a  knight  with  a  blue  feather  on 
his  helmet  joined  them,  so  that  fifty  of  them  passed  on 
their  way.  But  it  was  not  until  they  passed  the  capital, 
Mzhet,  that  they  noticed  that  their  commander  was  now 
with  them. 

Each  one  of  the  knights  had  his  number  embroidered 
on  a  bit  of  blue  silk  attached  to  the  armour  on  the  neck 
of  his  steed.  Tamar's  number  was  49,  and  that  of  her 
companion  was  50.  The  commands  were  given  by  special 
whistlings,  which  Tamar  did  in  perfection. 

Neither  she  nor  her  companion  spoke  a  single  word 
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until  very  late  at  night,  when  Tamar  asked  him  whether 
the  next  village  was  the  one  chosen  for  the  first  camping- 
place.  The  knight  answered  that  the  next  after  it  would  be 
the  one.  She  was  struck  by  his  voice  ;  she  knew  it  very 
well,  but  could  not  remember  where  she  had  heard  it. 
Then  she  asked  him,  just  in  order  to  hear  his  voice  again, 
whether  it  would  not  be  better  to  proceed  further  during 
the  first  night,  and  give  a  rest  to  the  knights  and  their 
steeds  early  in  the  morning.  He  replied  that  such  a 
change  of  plan  would  be  unwise,  as  they  would  not  then 
be  able  to  tell  where  the  next  camp  should  be. 

She  now  recognized  the  voice.  It  was  that  of  the 
mysterious  wounded  man  whom  she  had  met  at  Doudar's 
house,  after  the  wolf  hunt  in  the  Darial  Mountains — the 
man  who  had  tried  to  save  her  from  Selim's  gang  by 
directing  her  to  another  road  ! 

She  felt  very  happy  that  Fate  had  arranged  that  she 
should  have  as  companion  the  very  man  who  had  inter- 
ested her  so  much,  and  whom  she  had  liked  at  first  sight. 
Moreover,  her  natural  curiosity  could  now  be  satisfied, 
for,  even  if  the  stranger  would  not  consent  to  break  the 
rule  of  the  unit  and  tell  her  who  he  was,  Zourab  would 
certainly  tell  her  about  him  after  their  return. 

She  now  said  :  "I  am  more  than  glad  to  find  thee  my 
companion.  First,  because  I  have  now  a  chance  to  thank 
thee  for  having  saved  my  friend's  life  and  mine  own, 
when  that  rogue  Selim  prepared  a  trap  for  us." 

"  And  secondly,  why  ?  "  asked  the  stranger. 

If  he  could  have  looked  under  the  helmet  of  his  fair 
companion,  he  would  have  seen  a  sudden  flush  sweeping 
over  her  face,  but  he  could  not  do  so,  and  had  to  be  satis- 
fied with  her  very  tactful  answer,  given  after  a  short 
hesitation. 

"  Secondly,  because  I  wished  to  learn  who  thou  art." 

"  But  thou  knowest  that  we  may  not  ask  this  question 
while  on  this  raid." 
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To  this  she  replied  very  quickly  :  "  That  order  applies 
to  those  in  different  rows  ;  but  we  shall  see  each  other 
when  we  stop  for  the  night." 

"  Thy  pardon,"  said  he.  "  To  see  each  other  does  not 
mean  that  we  must  reveal  our  names." 

"  But  suppose  I  tell  thee  mine  ?  Wouldst  thou  not 
do  the  same  ?  " 

"  Still  would  I  be  under  promise  not  to  tell  my  name," 
he  said  firmly.  "  Knowest  thou  not  how  little  my  name 
would  mean,  if  thou  didst  know  nothing  of  me  ?  Besides, 
I  am  a  modest  knight  of  no  importance.  I  have  been 
asked  to  join  your  unit,  because  my  profession  is  to 
fight.  And  I  am  under  oath  not  to  disclose  my  name  till 
my  task  be  done." 

"  It  is  well,"  said  Tamar.  "  I  respect  thy  decision  ; 
but  tell  me,  if  thou  wilt,  what  lies  between  thee  and  the 
famous  Iron  Knight  ?  Didst  thou  not  know  of  his  coming 
on  the  night  when  we  first  met  ?  " 

"  Ask  these  things,  I  pray  thee,  when  we  return," 
said  the  man.  "  Do  I  ask  too  much  ?  I  will  do  my  best 
for  thee  and  ask  thee  not  a  question.  Is  this  not  enough 
for  the  present  ?  " 

She  gave  her  consent,  and  added,  "  I  know  that  I 
can  trust  thee,  and  I  hope  that  thou  wilt  not  betray  me, 
whatsoever  it  may  be  thou  knowest  of  me. — Wilt  thou 
confirm  this  ?  " 

"  Aye,  I  do  confirm  it ;  and  there  is  no  man  on  earth, 
whom  thou  couldst  trust  more  safely." 

So  with  this  arrangement  made,  and  the  ice  broken, 
they  became  at  once  really  good  friends,  and  chatted 
with  great  interest  all  along  the  way  to  the  village  chosen 
for  the  first  night's  camping-place. 

Here  they  were  met  by  a  man  sent  ahead  by  Zourab 
to  prepare  camping-places  for  the  troop.  Everything 
was  pre-arranged,  and  they  had  no  details  to  bother 
about, 
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Tamar  and  the  unknown  knight  were  assigned  to  a 
small  hut  at  the  end  of  the  village,  situated  at  some 
considerable  distance  from  other  houses.  They  were  not 
disturbed  by  anyone  ;  and  with  plenty  of  time,  and  a 
good  opportunity  to  talk  over  different  important  mat- 
ters, were  quite  happy.  They  were  indeed  so  interested 
in  each  other,  that  they  did  not  notice  how  the  time 
passed  by.  Yet  she  was  only  fourteen  years  of  age, 
while  he  was  thirty-eight.  But  Tamar,  as  well  as  the  man, 
knew  the  truth  and  the  universal  law  which  governs 
everything  in  life  on  earth  and  after,  and  they  understood 
each  other  before  the  words  were  spoken.  The  knight 
had  much  good  advice  for  his  young  and  charming 
companion,  who  of  course  had  need  of  this  before  meeting 
the  powerful  and  obstinate  Czar  of  the  Persians. 

Three  days  passed  by  very  swiftly  for  the  two  of  them, 
and  they  were  both  disappointed  when  they  reached 
the  destination  of  the  unit.  At  once  they  had  to  part, 
for  the  knight  said  he  had  instructions  from  Zourab  to 
investigate  immediately  the  position  of  the  Persian 
army,  and  that  he  could  not  be  able  to  return  with  the 
rest  of  the  troop.  Tamar  did  not  like  this  at  all,  but  did 
not  wish  to  show  her  feelings  to  the  stranger  ;  and  they 
parted. 


CHAPTER  X 

THE  magnificent  tents  provided  for  the  Persian  Czar  and 
Tamar  were  situated  not  far  from  the  bank  of  the  river ; 
while  the  camps  of  their  henchmen  were  far  behind 
the  respective  tents. 

The  Czar  was  already  in  his  tent,  waiting  for  the 
arrival  of  the  young  Queen,  in  whom  he  had  been  so 
much  interested  since  he  had  first  seen  her.  He  certainly 
had  some  political  reasons  for  wishing  to  take  her  for  his 
wife,  because  Georgia  would  then  become  practically 
a  part  of  his  vast  czardom ;  but,  quite  aside  from  such 
considerations,  he  was  most  sincerely  interested  in  this 
girl,  of  whom  he  had  lately  heard  so  much,  and  who 
was  quite  different  from  any  woman  he  had  ever  met ; 
and  he  had  known  many. 

He  was  astonished  by  the  report  of  his  bodyguard 
who  entered  his  tent  to  say  that  fifty  knights  of  Georgia 
had  arrived,  but  that  there  was  no  woman  with  them. 
The  Czar  thought  at  first  that  Tamar  had  changed  her 
mind,  and  was  wondering  how  to  get  out  of  such  a  difficult 
situation,  when  the  other  bodyguard  came  in,  and  an- 
nounced that  the  Queen  of  Georgia  was  waiting  for  the 
Czar  in  her  tent. 

The  Persian  went  at  once  to  the  Queen's  tent,  and 
found  Tamar  beautifully  dressed  in  a  gown  that  a  woman 
would  have  said  was  chosen  purposely  to  display  her 
perfect  figure.  Tamar  had  indeed  carefully  selected  such 
a  dress,  because  she  instinctively  felt  that  the  fifty-three- 
year-old  Czar  would  certainly  lose  much  of  his  political 
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ability  and  cunning,  if  his  attention  were  distracted  by 
things  that  few  men  could  overlook. 

And  she  was  right.  The  Persian  Czar  apparently 
had  not  been  prepared  to  see  before  him  a  fully  grown 
woman,  instead  of  the  young  girl  he  had  seen  some  two 
years  previously.  Tamar,  now,  was  exactly  the  type  of 
girl  that  the  Eastern  potentates  liked  best.  She  was  very 
boyish  in  appearance,  yet  her  manners  were  those  of 
a  refined  woman.  Her  eyes  especially  attracted  the  Czar's 
attention,  for  he  was  accustomed  to  women  with  a  dis- 
tinctly different  expression.  Tamar 's  eyes  did  not  show 
any  fear  or  artificial  modesty  ;  on  the  contrary  she  looked 
at  you  with  open  eyes,  as  if  asking  a  question  which  she 
could  answer  herself,  but  which  her  opponent  had  to 
put  first. 

The  Czar  started  the  conversation  in  the  usual  Persian 
way,  with  many  flattering  ceremonial  remarks.  But 
Tamar  very  quickly  put  all  this  aside. 

"  Why  these  useless  words,  Czar  ?  "  she  asked  him. 
"  We  are  alone  here  ;  no  one  outside  of  our  tents  knows 
anything  about  our  interview  here.  I  understand  that 
thou  hast  an  offer  to  make  me,  and  that  I  have  to  choose 
between  it  and  war. — Proceed  then  ;  I  am  ready  to  hearken 
and  to  give  my  answer.  Speak  openly,  and  so  shall  I 
reply." 

Thus  she  took  the  initiative,  and  put  the  sly,  experi- 
enced man  into  a  position  of  defence. 

"  Let  us  be  seated,"  she  said,  and  taking  his  hand  in 
hers,  she  conducted  him  to  the  divan,  upon  which  they 
sat  down.  The  touch  of  her  hand  and  the  intimate 
manner  in  which  she  sat  down  close  beside  him,  naturally 
produced  another  effect  in  her  favour.  His  thoughts 
were  now  much  more  on  his  beautiful  companion  than  on 
the  business  side  of  his  visit,  which  was  exactly  what 
Tamar  wanted.  She  went  further  in  that  way,  and  laughed 
and  encouraged  him  by  taking  his  hand  again  in  hers  ; 
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and  then,  seeing  that  if  she  pushed  her  little  girlish  tricks 
a  trifle  further,  he  would  be  entirely  at  her  mercy,  she 
did  so. 

The  Czar  then  said,  in  a  voice  no  longer  as  firm  as 
when  he  started  his  talk,  that  he  wished  to  repeat  his 
proposal  of  marriage,  and  that  if  Tamar  would  give  him 
her  definite  consent,  with  proof  of  her  sincerity,  he  would 
immediately  withdraw  his  troops  from  her  country,  and 
sign  a  declaration  of  permanent  peace  between  their 
countries. 

He  added,  "  Thou  hast  promised  me  two  years  ago 
to  go  with  me  to  Persia,  and  I  now  await  the  fulfilment 
of  that  promise." 

Tamar  now  knew  his  conditions  of  peace,  but,  instead 
of  giving  an  immediate  reply,  she  clapped  her  hands,  and 
two  pages  brought  in  jugs  of  water  with  basins  and  towels. 
Tamar  and  her  guest  washed  their  hands  ;  and  when  the 
two  pages  disappeared,  three  others  entered,  bearing 
various  dishes,  which  they  set  upon  two  low  round 
tables  before  Tamar  and  the  Czar. 

Tamar  then  said,  "  I  pray  thee,  eat  as  my  private 
welcome  guest,  and  let  us  discuss  the  offer  that  thou 
hast  made  me. 

"  First  of  all,"  she  went  on,  "  I  understand  that  thou 
desirest  me  as  a  man  can  desire  a  woman  ;  and  secondly, 
that  thou  wilt  deprive  me  of  liberty. — Now  hearken  !  " 
she  said.  "  According  to  my  religion,  I  may  dispose  of 
my  body  as  it  pleaseth  me,  and  whatever  I  do  with  it, 
there  is  no  sin.  But  to  deprive  myself  or  anyone  else  of 
liberty  is  the  greatest  of  all  sins  and  the  root  of  all  evil. 
Therefore,  thou  canst  have  the  first  of  thy  desires  so  long 
as  we  are  here,  but  no  man  shall  ever  have  the  second  ! 

"  If  taking  me  with  thee  into  Persia  would  insure 
peace  with  Georgia,  thou  canst  have  the  same  assurance 
if  we  become  close  friends  awhile,  but  nothing  more  to 
be  asked  of  me.  My  solemn  word  on  this  !  " 
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She  approached  him  more  closely  and  looked  in  his 
eyes.  "  Wilt  thou  sign  the  peace  agreement  now  ?  " 

He  thought  a  little,  then  said,  "  Thou  art  a  wonderful 
creature  !  Thou  hast  worsted  me  in  truth,  and  thou  art 
the  first  who  ever  did  so." 

Again  she  clapped  her  hands,  and  a  page  entered. 
She  ordered  him  to  bring  the  golden  box,  which  he  did. 
Opening  it,  she  produced  a  parchment  which  was  the 
ready  agreement  of  peace  and  placed  it  before  the  Czar 
who  put  his  seal  on  it,  after  which  she  did  the  same.  She 
then  sent  the  boy  to  the  Czar's  tent  with  the  document 
for  its  formal  arrangement,  and  soon  afterwards  it  came 
back  in  proper  form  and  was  sent  by  Tamar  to  her  head- 
quarters. 

So  peace  was  concluded.  Both  parties  proceeded 
to  fulfil  in  full  their  obligations,  and,  in  spite  of  the  enor- 
mous difference  between  Tamar  and  the  Czar,  in  many 
respects  they  became  very  good  friends.  During  the  next 
day  or  two,  Tamar  learned  from  the  experienced  potentate 
many  very  important  items  concerning  conditions  in 
all  countries  to  the  South  and  East  of  her  Czardom  ; 
and  learning  them  from  him,  learnt  them,  of  course, 
from  the  best  possible  source,  namely,  from  the  man 
who  was  actually  in  control  of  the  politics  of  those  coun- 
tries. She  thus  acquired  a  first-hand  knowledge  of  them, 
which  was  of  immense  value  for  her. 

The  Czar  in  his  turn  came  into  contact  with  Tamar 's 
unique  personality.  Her  unexpected  intelligence  first 
struck  him ;  and  then  the  more  he  listened  to  her,  the 
more  he  saw  that  all  his  very  fine  education  and  experience 
were  nothing  in  comparison  with  the  true  and  simple 
wisdom  of  this  young  inexperienced  girl — a  thing  unbe- 
lievable before.  For  she  possessed  a  key  by  which  she 
easily  solved  any  problem,  however  difficult  it  was. 

Three  days  had  passed  by,  when  suddenly  things  took 
an  unexpected  turn.  The  Czar  was  informed  that  some 
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of  his  commanders,  instead  of  carrying  out  his  order 
to  return  to  Persia,  had  arranged  a  mutiny  among  the 
troops,  and  advancing  further  into  Georgia,  had  occupied 
the  Karaiaz  Valley.  Tamar  had  received  the  same 
information,  and  immediately  asked  the  Czar  what  it 
all  meant.  Was  it  possible  that  she  had  been  betrayed  ? 

The  Czar  was  terribly  offended,  and  said  he  would 
leave  early  in  the  morning,  in  order  to  punish  the  leaders 
and  send  the  army  back. 

He  was  greatly  tempted,  however.  Tamar  was  at  his 
mercy  now  and  had  no  way  of  escape,  as  he  thought ; 
moreover,  things  were  so  shaping  themselves,  that  Georgia 
practically  belonged  to  him  already.  In  his  more  or  less 
unscrupulous  tricks  and  advantageous  schemes,  moral 
law  had  no  place  at  all,  and,  instead  of  it,  his  only  con- 
sideration was  gain  for  his  country  and  consequently 
for  himself.  In  this  particular  case  he  saw  very  clearly 
that  all  the  advantages  of  the  situation  were  on  his  side, 
and  therefore  he  thought  his  duty  was  to  betray  Tamar 
in  favour  of  his  country — an  excuse  which  is  always 
made  to  justify  the  most  horrible  actions,  by  those  who 
imagine  that  the  purpose  can  justify  any  means  used  to 
attain  it. 

But  the  man,  with  all  his  experience,  did  not  under- 
stand that  he  was  trying  to  oppose  the  will  of  God, 
which  was  the  case,  for  Tamar,  as  a  pure  Christian, 
was  a  true  conductor  of  His  Will  into  the  world.  Very 
few  people  can  understand  that,  even  in  our  times,  so 
deeply  are  they  misled  by  those  who,  for  various  reasons, 
fear  openly  to  admit  the  truth  as  explained  so  clearly  in 
the  Gospel  of  Christ. 

In  spite  of  all  justifications,  however,  the  Czar  did  not 
feel  comfortable  over  the  matter.  He  had  some  remnants 
of  conscience,  and  had  to  undergo  a  real  struggle  within 
himself ;  and  after  a  great  deal  of  hesitation,  he  decided 
to  have  another  talk  with  Tamar,  who,  he  thought,  must 
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be  frightened  by  the  present  circumstances  and  hence 
perhaps  more  willing  to  consider  the  marriage  he  had  pro- 
posed. • 

He  explained  his  feelings  to  her,  adding  that  in  spite 
of  all  that  had  happened  or  that  might  happen,  she  could 
count  on  his  friendship. 

To  his  astonishment  she  showed  no  shadow  of  fear 
or  even  uneasiness.  She  said  she  appreciated  his  assur- 
ance of  permanent  friendship,  and  would  take  advantage 
of  it  when  she  might  need  it ;  but  as  for  his  repetition  of 
his  first  proposal,  she  would  ask  him  not  to  spoil  the 
really  amiable  feeling  she  had  for  him.  She  added  that 
he  did  not  understand  her  impulses  and  actions,  and  could 
not  do  so  unless  he  became  a  Christian. 

Tamar  was  absolutely  calm.  She  knew  very  well  that 
all  she  had  done  was  for  the  sake  of  those  poor  and 
miserable — those  mothers  and  babies  and  children  of 
the  poor,  who  would  suffer  from  war.  Moreover,  she  believ- 
ed she  had  done  no  harm  to  her  soul,  but  had  fulfilled 
the  divine  will  of  God  ;  and  therefore  she  was  absolutely 
sure  that  He  would  guide  her  further  in  His  own  way. 

When,  presently,  a  repast  was  spread  before  them, 
Tamar  found  a  small  note  concealed  on  her  plate.  Hiding 
it  carefully  in  her  hand,  she  read :  "  The  Persian  camp 
in  Karaiaz  was  flooded  by  destruction  of  the  dams  of 
Kura.  Those  few  who  saved  themselves  have  fled.  The 
Persian  rear-guard  was  totally  destroyed  by  the  Iron 
Knight.  Georgia  and  Armenia  are  free.  Thy  sacrifice 
hath  given  us  time  to  save  the  country,  and  all  the  people 
rejoice  and  give  thanks  unto  our  beloved  young  Queen. — 
ZOURAB." 

In  a  few  moments  a  clamour  was  heard  in  the  Czar's 
tent,  and  his  bodyguard  announced  the  arrival  of  one  of 
his  commanders  with  urgent  news.  The  man  was  shown 
in  and  appeared  at  the  entrance  in  pitiable  condition.  He 
was  wounded,  and  could  hardly  gasp  out  : 
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"  Czar,  save  thyself  with  utmost  haste.  The  Iron 
Knight  hath  destroyed  our  forces,  and  he  is  at  hand  !  " 

The  Czar  knelt  before  Tamar,  kissed  her  hand  and 
said,  "  Czaritza,  pardon,  if  I  did  wrong  thee.  If  I  escape 
the  hands  of  thy  terrible  ally,  I  will  be  for  ever  more  thy 
best  friend." 

Tamar  drew  him  to  his  feet  and  said,  "  Thy  only 
fault  is  that  thou  believest  in  thyself  rather  than  in  the 
one  Will,  the  Will  of  God. — Go  now,  and  I  will  aid  thy 
flight." 

She  ordered  her  page  to  summon  at  once  two  dozen 
knights,  and  sent  to  the  Czar's  tent  the  full  armour  of  a 
Georgian  Knight.  She  told  the  Czar  to  put  on  this  armour, 
and  gave  him  her  ring  to  open  his  way  through  Georgia 
and  Armenia.  In  a  short  time  he  departed,  escorted  by 
the  knights  and  not  recognizable  in  his  new  armour. 

Soon  afterwards  Tamar  donned  again  her  own  dis- 
guise, and  with  the  remainder  of  the  knights  returned  to 
Darial  Castle. 


CHAPTER  XI 

THERE  was  great  confusion  in  the  houses  of  Hellsor  and 
Anabes  when  they  learned  of  the  sudden  annihiliation 
of  the  Persian  army,  and  the  conclusion  of  a  permanent 
peace  with  Persia  on  terms  which  were  extraordinarily 
good  for  Georgia.  All  this  was  against  their  wishes, 
because  with  no  war  their  expected  fabulous  profits 
vanished.  For  Anabes  the  situation  seemed  still  worse, 
for  he  had  at  the  same  time  received  bad  news  of  his 
friend  and  spy,  Diaboles,  who  had  been  found  at  the  point 
of  death  in  his  own  chest,  while  their  four  associates  had 
been  robbed  of  the  gold  and  jewels  which  Anabes  had 
expected  to  obtain.  He  felt  that  an  unseen  enemy  was 
watching  all  his  moves,  and  fell  seriously  ill  and  did  not 
leave  his  house  for  a  long  time.  The  only  person  allowed 
to  visit  him  was  Hellsor,  and  the  two  conferred  often  for 
many  hours. 

When  Tamar  reached  Darial  Castle,  Elka  of  course 
had  much  news  to  relate.  Among  other  things  she  told 
of  the  strange  visit  of  an  exceptionally  stout  man,  who, 
during  Elka's  absence  one  day,  had  brought  in  two  sacks 
of  gold  and  pearls,  which  he  said  were  for  the  Queen. 
Upon  further  investigation  the  girls  found  a  brief  note 
in  one  of  the  sacks,  which  stated  : 

"  The  contents  of  these  sacks  belong  to  Queen  Tamar, 
as  this  was  the  price  for  her  proposed  kidnapping. — IRON 
KNIGHT." 

Both  Tamar  and  Elka  were  very  anxious  to  find  out 
who  this  unknown  Knight  was,  who  was  both  terrible 
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and  gallant,  and  who  had  done  so  much  for  Tamar,  but 
of  whose  name  and  whereabouts  not  a  trace  could  be 
found.  They  took  all  steps  possible  to  clear  up  this 
mystery,  but  without  avail. 

A  few  years  passed  by,  and  time  which  always  helps 
one  to  forget  even  the  most  interesting  things,  gradually 
deadened  Tamar's  memory  of  the  gallant  and  mysterious 
companion  she  had  had  while  on  the  way  to  meet  the 
Persian  Czar. 

The  miraculous  salvation  of  Georgia  and  Armenia 
from  the  Persians  had  made  Tamar  extremely  popular 
also  among  the  peoples  of  surrounding  countries.  Her 
rare,  almost  unique,  qualities,  with  her  reputation  of 
being  absolutely  impartial  and  wise,  had  attracted  to 
her  the  hearts  of  all  those  who  suffered  from  rulers  with 
traits  of  the  very  opposite  kind ;  and  many  of  such 
peoples  had  rid  themselves  of  their  rulers,  and  asked 
to  be  taken  into  Tamar's  already  vast  and  prosperous 
czardom. 

But  there  were  also  those  few,  but  influential,  persons 
who  did  not  want  a  peaceful  progress  of  her  peoples, 
because  such  a  course  of  events  did  not  bring  them  the 
great  personal  gain  they  wanted  ;  so  these  individuals 
were  naturally  doing  their  best  to  foment  strife  and  pre- 
pare for  war.  They  had  found  out  that  the  main  obstacle 
to  the  success  of  their  attempts  to  promote  discontent 
was  Tamar's  absolute  independence  and  liberty ;  and 
therefore  they  had  sent  to  her  court  different  men  of 
adequate  position  and  handsome  appearance,  in  the  hope 
that  she  would  fall  in  love  with  one  of  them,  marry  him, 
and  then,  of  course,  become  different.  But  all  such  schemes 
had  failed,  because  Tamar  did  not  change  her  mind, 
but  remained  true  to  her  principles,  and  considered  that 
the  loss  of  her  liberty  would  be  equal  to  the  loss  of  her 
soul. 

These  attempts  failing,  the  schemers  decided  to  request 
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her  to  use  her  feminine  charms  in  order  to  save  her  country 
from  a  threatening  war,  and  for  this  they  chose  the 
powerful  ruler  of  the  Circassians,  Prince  Goudal,  for  the 
r61e  of  puppet,  knowing  that  the  Circassian  people  were 
always  ready  to  start  warfare  with  any  other  tribe. 
Hellsor,  Anabes,  and  their  influential  friends,  carefully 
prepared  the  way  for  this  scheme,  and  it  soon  became 
known  that  the  Circassians  were  preparing  for  war.  Such 
a  war  would  be  dangerous  for  Tamar's  czardom,  because 
the  Circassians  lived  close  to  the  very  heart  of  it.  Tamar 
was  asked  by  her  advisers  to  use  her  personal  influence 
on  Prince  Goudal,  who  was  invited  by  them  to  visit 
the  capital,  where  he  was  entertained  by  the  members 
of  Hellsor's  party,  and  his  praises  broadcast  by  them. 
The  Prince  was  described  as  being  a  perfect  knight,  who 
had  no  equal  in  elegance,  gallantry  and  manly  beauty ; 
and  he  showed  great  generosity  by  sending  to  Tamar's 
fund  for  charity  an  enormous  sum  of  money.  Little  by 
little  these  persistent  talks  about  his  personality,  which 
seemed  to  be  quite  sincere,  found  their  way  into  Darial 
Castle,  and  Tamar  was  naturally  interested. 

At  last,  urged  on  by  Elka,  Tamar  consented  to  grant 
Goudal  an  interview.  She  decided  that  if  this  exceptional 
man  were  really  as  fine  as  he  had  been  described,  it  would 
not  be  very  difficult  to  influence  him  according  to  the 
plan  of  her  statesmen,  and  Goudal  was  invited  to  the 
Castle. 

A  special  entertainment  was  prepared  for  this  occasion, 
with  minstrels  and  other  performers. 

When  Goudal  arrived  and  was  presented  to  Tamar, 
she  found  no  exaggeration  in  the  praise  that  had  been 
given  him.  He  was  the  most  handsome  man  she  had 
ever  seen  ;  moreover,  his  manners  and  dignity,  as  well 
as  his  education,  were  beyond  criticism.  Tamar,  Elka, 
and  the  courtiers,  now  understood  why  this  man  exercised 
such  unlimited  and,  indeed,  unprecedented  authority 
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among  his  tribesmen,  the  lawless  and  liberty-loving 
Circassians.  Tamar  felt  at  once  that  she  had  met  an 
exceptionally  strong  man,  and  as  she  herself  had  a  very 
strong  personality,  she  quickly  decided  to  fight  and  win. 

She  was  glad  to  meet  such  a  man,  because,  as  she  had 
several  times  told  Elka,  her  heart  had  been  wounded  by 
the  man  who  had  saved  them  from  Selim  ;  and  she  feared 
this  wound,  because  it  was  against  her  oath  and  convic- 
tions as  a  Christian.  She  therefore  did  her  best  to  forget 
him,  and  thought  that  perhaps  this  Circassian  would 
involuntarily  help  her  in  her  efforts  to  remain  independent. 

Goudal  had  been  fully  aware,  long  before  he  met  her, 
of  the  young  Queen's  strange  independence  of  thought 
and  action,  and  had  admired  her  for  it.  This,  combined 
with  the  peculiar  kind  of  beauty  which  made  Tamar 
quite  different  from  other  women  he  had  met,  produced 
upon  him  the  effect  expected  and  desired  by  those  who 
pre-arranged  their  meeting. 

A  feeling  of  mutual  interest  in  each  other  between  a 
man  and  a  girl,  is  the  first  step  on  the  road  to  sympathy, 
and  sympathy  is  a  step  further,  which  can  lead  to  any- 
thing. Tamar  and  Goudal  made  these  preliminary  steps 
without  realizing  their  own  willingness  to  go  further. 
They  thought  that  hours  were  minutes  while  chatting 
together,  and  so  it  went  on  and  on,  until  they  wanted  to 
see  more  and  more  of  each  other.  Tamar  said  to  herself 
that  there  could  be  no  danger  in  that  for  her,  because  she 
knew  when  this  would  come  to  a  natural  end ;  but 
Goudal  thought  otherwise ;  he  was  not  a  Christian, 
and  decided  that  he  would  either  die  or  get  Tamar  and 
keep  her  for  himself — the  last  being  the  important  thing 
for  him.  He  did  not  understand,  of  course,  and  had  never 
heard  that  this  was  an  impulse  of  the  beast  in  him.  He 
even  did  not  know  that  the  human  being  is  dual — that 
all  selfish  thoughts  and  desires  are  entirely  due  to  the 
animal  nature  ;  while  the  human  nature  tries  to  lead  man 
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to  sacrifice  for  the  sake  of  others,  but  certainly  not  for 
the  selfish  desire  of  one.  Tamar  knew  that  when  the 
passion  of  the  beast  is  satisfied  or  nullified,  the  man  within 
the  human  being  begins  to  talk,  but  not  before.  Goudal 
did  not  know  this,  and  honestly  believed  that  he  could 
not  live  without  Tamar,  and  that  therefore  he  must  own 
her. 

Their  romance  developed  very  quickly.  Goudal 
became  a  very  frequent  guest  at  Darial  Castle,  and  was 
invited  to  stay  there.  Several  weeks  passed  by.  Hellsor 
and  his  associates  did  their  utmost  to  use  this  to  their 
advantage,  and  they  spread  the  persistent  rumour  that 
Goudal  was  about  to  marry  Tamar. 


CHAPTER  XII 

A  big  and  gorgeous  feast  was  given  by  Tamar  on  the 
occasion  of  the  voluntary  annexation  of  Western  Armenia 
to  her  already  vast  czardom.  The  programme  of  festivi- 
ties included  the  songs  of  famous  minstrels  and  singers 
who  had  been  summoned  from  all  her  numerous  domains. 
Everything  was  proceeding  very  successfully,  and  all 
the  guests,  chief  of  whom  was  of  course  Prince  Goudal, 
were  delighted  with  the  brilliant  entertainment,  until 
a  mysterious  incident  happened,  which  aroused  curiosity 
in  the  minds  of  some  of  the  guests,  uneasiness  and  fear 
in  others,  and  in  a  few  of  them  even  fury  and  panic.  The 
reason  for  all  these  different  feelings  was  the  sudden 
appearance  of  a  totally  unknown  minstrel,  who  sang, 
in  a  very  soft  and  musical  voice,  a  poem  describing  the 
deeds  and  the  aims  of  the  famous  mysterious  Iron  Knight. 

Nothing  had  been  heard  about  this  grim  Knight  for 
about  two  years  or  more,  but  no  one  in  the  audience 
had  forgotten  his  mysterious  and  unexpected  appearances 
every  time  the  czardom  or  Tamar  had  been  in  danger. 
So  when  the  minstrel  pronounced  the  words  "  Iron 
Knight,"  the  audience  became  absolutely  silent,  for  every- 
one was  anxious  to  hear  every  word  about  the  unknown 
hero. 

He  sang  of  the  boyhood  of  the  Iron  Knight,  telling 
how  that,  when  very  young,  he  had  lived  among  his  tribe 
of  shepherds  who  knew  only  one  kind  of  love,  and  that, 
the  love  of  the  Almighty  God,  who  was  in  everyone  and 
everything,  visible  or  unseen.  There  was  no  love  of  any 
other  kind,  and  therefore  there  was  no  hatred  among  them. 
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It  was  a  land  of  peace  and  harmony.  On  every  hand  a 
pure  affection  and  friendliness  were  evidenced.  Every 
child  was  equally  dear  to  every  man  or  woman,  because 
he  belonged  to  no  one.  Every  mother  was  sacred  to  every- 
one, and  all  took  care  of  her.  There  was  everything 
in  this  peculiar  land,  except  selfishness. 

When  the  Knight  had  grown  up,  he  went  to  learn 
wisdom  at  the  capital  of  the  mightiest  empire.  He  could 
not  learn  wisdom  there,  however,  though  all  things  were 
there,  except  unselfishness  ;  so  he  left  the  capital  and 
returned  to  his  native  land. 

There  he  saw  the  wise  man  who  had  sent  him  on  his 
travels  and  told  him  what  he  had  seen  and  how  deeply 
disappointed  he  was.  The  wise  man  said  to  him,  "  For 
this  did  I  send  thee  there.  If  thou  hadst  not  seen  with 
thine  own  eyes  the  kingdom  of  evil,  so  couldest  thou  never 
know  what  belongeth  to  the  Kingdom  of  Good.  All  that 
we  see  is  but  the  result  of  two  contending  forces — one 
the  bright  Will  of  God,  the  other  the  dark  Will  of  Satan. 
The  first  is  the  unselfish  love  of  all ;  the  second,  the  selfish 
love  of  only  what  we  make  our  own.  The  Will  of  God 
forms  human  beings,  while  the  Will  of  Satan  makes  the 
beasts  in  form  oft  like  men,  but  at  heart  but  beasts. 
Human  beings  bring  the  bright  Will  of  God  upon  the 
earth,  but  the  slaves  of  Satan  seek  to  drive  it  out.  Go 
thou  now  about  the  earth,  joining  them  sho  seek  naught 
for  themselves,  and  helping  those  who  suffer  from  the 
Will  of  Satan." 

And  so,  the  minstrel  continued,  the  Iron  Knight  had 
gone  away  again  to  follow  the  advice  of  the  wise  man, 
and  he  now  sent  warning  to  those  slaves  of  Satan,  who 
were  seeking  after  riches  for  themselves  or  bringing  pain 
into  the  hearts  of  those  pure  souls  who  kept  the  teachings 
of  the  Christ. 

The  minstrel  finished  his  song,  and  the  audience  was 
silent  for  some  time,  as  if  waiting  for  more. 
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Anabes,  who  was  among  the  listeners,  approached 
Goudal,  and  said,  "  There  is  a  chance  for  thee  to  gain 
the  Queen's  admiration.  Do  thou  but  punish  this  insolent 
intruder." 

Goudal  rose,  and  said  in  a  loud  voice,  heard  by  every- 
one in  the  hall : 

"  The  person  known  as  the  Iron  Knight  hath  just 
warned  us,  that  he  will  fight  those  among  us  whom  he 
believes  to  be  the  slaves  of  Satan.  As  the  Castle's  guest, 
do  I  challenge  him  for  his  threat,  which  violates  our  old 
tradition  to  leave  a  guest  in  peace." 

Saying  this,  Goudal  threw  his  knightly  gauntlet  on 
the  floor. 

All  this  had  made  a  deep  impression  on  Tamar. 
She  woke  up  from  her  fascinating  dreams  of  romance 
with  Goudal,  which  she  now  felt  had  gone  too  far.  She 
hid  her  emotions  from  the  crowd,  and  ordered  the  per- 
formers to  continue,  but  at  the  same  time  she  sent  two 
pages  to  find  and  bring  before  her  the  mysterious  minstrel. 
The  latter,  however,  could  not  be  found ;  he  had  com- 
pletely disappeared,  and  none  of  the  other  minstrels  knew 
who  he  was  or  could  tell  when  he  had  joined  them  or 
departed. 

Even  stranger  was  the  disappearance  of  Goudal's 
glove.  When  one  of  the  Prince's  friends  reminded  him 
that  it  was  not  customary  for  a  ruler  to  fight  an  unknown 
knight,  and  urged  him  to  withdraw  his  challenge  by  taking 
back  his  glove,  that  article  could  nowhere  be  found, 
although  the  guests  joined  the  pages  in  searching  for  it. 
This  apparently  small  incident  produced  a  veritable 
sensation  among  all  present,  for  it  really  meant  that  the 
Iron  Knight  himself  was  or  had  been  among  them. 

After  the  feast  was  ended,  some  of  the  guests  left  the 
Castle,  while  those  who  had  been  invited  to  stay,  retired 
to  their  rooms.  Goudal  went  downstairs  to  the  largest 
room,  which  he  occupied  as  the  guest  of  highest  rank. 
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Everything  grew  quiet  at  the  Castle  ;  but  a  few  hours 
later,  a  terrible  scream  was  heard,  and  came  apparently 
from  Goudal's  room. 

The  bodyguards  outside  rushed  into  the  room,  and 
soon  many  warriors  on  duty  joined  them.  What  they 
found  was  the  sword  of  Goudal  cut  in  two  near  the  handle 
— which  proved  that  a  terrific  fight  had  taken  place 
before  the  scream  had  been  heard — and  on  the  floor, 
near  the  sword,  the  two  gloves  of  Goudal ;  while  guards 
on  duty  outside  the  walls  of  the  Castle  reported  that  they 
had  seen  a  body  fall  down  into  the  river  from  one  of  the 
windows  of  this  room. 

Soon  Tamar  and  others  came  in,  and  then  an  old 
experienced  warrior,  after  examining  the  remnants  of 
the  sword,  declared  it  to  be  the  work  of  the  Iron  Knight, 
as,  he  said,  no  living  knight  except  that  grim  fighter 
could  possibly  have  cut  down  such  a  sword  as  Goudal's 
in  this  manner.  Moreover,  the  missing  glove  was  now 
returned,  which  was  another  proof  that  the  Iron  Knight 
had  been  there,  and  after  defeating  Goudal  in  an  open 
fight,  had  apparently  thrown  Goudal's  body  into  the 
river. 

Tamar  and  all  present  had  to  admit  that  this  explana- 
tion was  reasonable,  but  there  was  still  something  to 
be  explained.  How  had  the  Iron  Knight  entered  the  room  ? 
There  was  no  entrance  into  the  room  except  the  heavy 
door,  before  which  the  body  guards  had  stood  on  duty 
all  the  time,  and  they  had  seen  no  one  coming  in  or 
going  out  of  the  room  after  Goudal  had  retired.  Goudal's 
equerry  stated  that  there  had  been  no  one  in  the  room 
when  his  master  went  to  bed.  The  windows  of  the  room 
were  some  two  hundred  feet  above  the  river  in  a  vertical 
wall  that  was  absolutely  inaccessible  from  outside.  This 
was  a  mystery,  for  which  no  one  offered  any  explanation 
whatever. 


CHAPTER  XIII 

TAMAR  was  not  only  grief-stricken  over  the  awful  and 
mysterious  tragedy  of  Prince  Goudal's  death,  but  felt 
grossly  insulted  both  as  a  queen  and  as  a  woman.  She  did 
not  understand  the  reason  for  such  a  rough  interference 
of  the  Iron  Knight  in  her  private  life,  for  she  thought 
that  no  one  except  herself  and  her  intimate  advisers  knew 
anything  about  the  political  side  of  her  romance.  On 
the  other  hand,  her  romance  had  been  growing  sweet  to 
her,  and  had  already  dulled  to  indifference  her  thoughts 
of  that  other  unknown  man  who  had  seemed  to  threaten 
her  independence  of  soul. 

For  these  reasons  she  determined  to  unearth  the  mys- 
tery, if  it  were  humanly  possible  to  do  so,  whatever  it 
might  cost  her.  After  several  careful  conferences  with 
Elka,  she  invented  a  very  clever  scheme  which  they 
thought  might  lead  to  the  discovery  of  the  identity  of  the 
Iron  Knight,  and  perhaps  stop  his  future  attempts  at 
interference  in  her  private  life. 

There  was  another  very  important  reason  for  making 
an  attempt  to  clear  up  the  mysterious  tragedy.  The 
sudden  disappearance  of  Goudal  had  produced  a  very 
antagonistic  feeling  in  the  domain  of  the  murdered 
Prince,  and  very  unpleasant  and  dangerous  rumours 
were  being  widely  spread  by  the  dissatisfied  elements  in 
Tamar's  countries,  as  well  as  in  other  lands.  Some  people 
even  went  so  far  as  to  accuse  the  Queen  herself.  Those 
statesmen  who  were  devoted  to  her  became  fearful  of 
what  the  immediate  future  might  hold  in  store  for  her, 
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and  so  orders  were  given  to  post  heavily  armed  sentries 
all  around  the  Castle,  so  that  it  became  impossible  for 
anyone  to  approach  it  unseen.  These  sentries  were  care- 
fully chosen  from  among  the  very  best  warriors. 

In  a  few  weeks'  time  a  rumour  amounting  to  an  official 
declaration,  was  spread  abroad  from  the  Castle,  to  the 
effect  that  the  previous  reports  of  a  contemplated  marriage 
between  the  Queen  and  Goudal  had  been  unfounded, 
but  that  the  real  fiance  of  Tamar  would  be  the  distinguish- 
ed Knight,  Kasbek,  who  had  already  won  fame  as  the 
best  of  the  warriors. 

Before  this  declaration  was  made,  Tamar  had  sum- 
moned to  a  conference  some  of  the  most  distinguished 
knights,  and  explained  to  them  that  she  was  so  worried 
over  the  tragedy  of  Goudal,  that  she  was  ready  to  do 
anything  for  the  man  who  would  consent  to  meet  the  Iron 
Knight  and  clear  up  the  mystery.  Kasbek  was  the  first 
to  express  his  willingness  to  do  this  for  the  Queen. 

Kasbek  was  a  man  totally  different  from  Goudal. 
The  latter  had  been  brilliant,  but,  at  the  same  time, 
a  serious,  reserved  and  very  careful  person  ;  while  Kasbek 
was  a  most  attractive,carelessly  merry  fellow,  always 
ready  to  help  anyone,  extremely  gay,  and  loved  as  a 
matter  of  course  by  all  who  knew  him.  Very  handsome, 
and  taller  than  Goudel  had  been,  he  was  considered  the 
physically  strongest  man  in  the  country,  and  countless 
tales  were  current,  regarding  his  daringand  feats  of  strength 
displayed  upon  all  favourable  occasions.  Moreover, 
he  was  of  Tamar's  nationality,  and  when  she  was  about 
twelve  years  of  age,  he  had  been  her  favourite  companion 
for  out-of-town  raids.  They  therefore  knew  each  other 
very  well  indeed. 

Although  this  change  of  lovers  had  come  to  Tamar 
suddenly  and  against  her  own  will,  she  did  not  object  to 
it  at  the  bottom  of  her  heart.  She  and  Elka  had  been  taught 
that,  for  a  girl,  as  for  a  man,  only  one  kind  of  love  was 
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permissible  for  a  Christian,  and  this  was  the  love  of  all 
equally,  which  was  the  love  of  God  ;  and  that  a  personal, 
selfish  love  of  anyone  in  particular  was  the  most  dangerous 
of  all  the  sins,  because  it  was  the  root  of  all  evil.  The 
legend  of  the  fall  of  Adam  and  Eve,  as  well  as  all 
those  ancient  myths,  from  which  it  is  copied,  explains 
distinctly  that,  as  long  as  man  and  woman  lived  according 
to  their  creation  and  without  changing  the  natural 
way  of  living,  they  lived  without  knowing  evil,  and  that 
this  was  Paradise  ;  but  that  when  they  started  to  change 
to  an  order  similar  to  that  in  which  the  beasts  live,  then 
they  were  expelled  from  their  Eden,  and  all  the  existing 
evils  started. 

Therefore  Tamar  and  Elka,  and  all  those  around  them, 
did  not  make  any  tragedy  of  this  change,  but  accepted 
it  as  a  natural  course.  The  disappearance  of  Goudal 
had  hurt  Tamar  for  the  reasons  mentioned  above,  and 
more  especially  because  of  the  fact  that  he  had  been  killed, 
which  to  her  way  of  thinking  was  a  terrible  sin. 

In  a  few  weeks'  time  Kasbek  found  himself  in  Darial 
Castle,  as  in  Eden.  Everything  went  on  as  usual ;  all  were 
happy ;  and  the  preparations  for  a  big  festival  were 
under  way.  An  unexpected  incident,  however,  halted 
these  preparations. 

One  of  the  sentries  detailed  to  guard  a  narrow,  canyon- 
like  approach  to  the  Castle,  and  some  two  miles  distant 
from  it,  perceived,  one  evening,  the  grim  figure  of  a 
knight  of  powerful  proportions,  riding  towards  him.  This 
figure  was  followed  by  another  rider,  also  of  very  large 
proportions,  who,  in  turn,  was  followed,  though  at  a  great 
distance,  by  three  bird-like  figures.  The  Sentry-Knight, 
after  having  made  sure  that  the  party  of  five  had  emerged 
from  a  cave  in  the  mountainside,  concealed  himself,  and 
watched  them  pass  slowly  on,  towards  the  forest.  Then, 
accompanied  by  his  squire,  he  followed  them.  Shortly 
afterwards,  he  observed,  to  his  joy,  that  one  of  the  three 
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bird-like  figures  had  stopped,  dismounted,  and  was 
apparently  engaged  in  repairing  some  part  of  his  saddle. 
So,  as  soon  as  the  others  of  the  party  had  disappeared 
in  the  forest,  the  sentry  and  his  squire  rushed  on  the 
man  who  had  dismounted,  and  overpowered  him  in  a 
few  seconds,  without  giving  him  a  chance  to  make  an 
outcry  and  bring  his  companions  to  his  aid. 

They  then  immediately  conveyed  their  prisoner  to 
the  Castle,  and  into  the  large  guest-room  where  Tamar 
herself  came  and  ordered  the  iron  helmet  to  be  removed 
from  the  man's  head.  When  this  was  done,  all  present 
were  amazed  to  see  before  them  a  very  beautiful  blonde 
girl,  in  the  apparel  of  a  knight. 

Tamar  questioned  her,  but  the  girl  seemed  not  to 
understand  a  word,  and  said  something  in  an  entirely 
foreign  language.  Tamar  went  upstairs  to  her  guests 
and  told  of  the  happening.  Kasbek  was  there,  and  he 
offered  to  make  the  girl  speak,  if  he  might  do  so  in  his 
own  way.  He  received  permission,  and  went  to  the  guest- 
room with  his  large  sword.  He  ordered  the  guards  to 
leave  him  alone  with  the  prisoner,  and  locked  the  door 
from  inside  when  they  had  left. 

Some  time  later,  Tamar,  thinking  Kasbek  was  too 
slow  at  his  investigations,  went  downstairs  with  a  group 
of  people.  As  they  approached  the  closed  doors,  they 
distinctly  heard  the  sounds  of  a  terrific  combat,  and  then 
a  horrible  scream  from  within  the  locked  room. 

Tamar  at  once  gave  orders  for  the  door  to  be  forced 
open,  and  after  many  fruitless  attempts  this  was  done. 
They  all  entered  the  room,  and  found  the  sword  of  Kasbek 
cut  in  two,  in  just  the  same  way  as  Goudal's  sword  had 
been  cut.  And  Kasbek  and  the  girl  were  gone — there 
was  no  one  in  the  room  !  Some  blood  was  seen  on  the 
stone  floor,  but  that  was  all. 

Excitement  in  the  royal  household  now  approached 
hysteria.  The  Queen  managed  by  a  powerful  exercise  of 
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will  to  remain  outwardly  calm,  but  inwardly  her  very 
soul  was  seething.  If  it  were  the  Iron  Knight  who  was 
perpetrating  these  seemingly  superhuman  crimes,  what 
object  had  he  in  thus  tormenting  Tamar,  after  having  so 
gallantly  come  to  her  rescue  several  times  before  ?  It  was 
a  riddle  neither  she  nor  any  of  her  closest  friends  could 
solve.  Moreover,  Tamar  was  deeply  grief-stricken  by  the 
death  of  Kasbek,  whom  she  had  come  to  like  so  much. 


CHAPTER  XIV 

SEVERAL  weeks  passed  by  without  bringing  relief  to 
Tamar's  distracted  mind,  nor  was  her  friend  Elka  less 
disturbed.  The  latter  was  firmly  convinced  in  her  mind, 
that  the  terrible  Iron  Knight  was  not  a  man,  but  that  he 
came  from  beyond  this  world  ;  and  she  strongly  suspected 
that  he  was  not  of  the  better  stock  of  the  spirits,  for 
she  could  not  admit  that  the  killing  of  men  was  justified 
by  anything. 

This  last  view  was  also  a  main  cause  of  Tamar's 
sufferings.  She  understood  quite  well  that  the  murders, 
although  done  in  square  fights,  were  committed  for  her 
sake,  and,  therefore,  she  felt  herself  their  involuntary 
cause  ;  but  she  could  not  understand  why  such  action 
had  been  thought  necessary  for  her  sake,  for  she  felt 
amply  able  to  defend  herself. 

But  efforts  to  solve  the  mysteries  got  no  results, 
until  Fate  suddenly  came  to  her  aid,  and  she  got  what  she 
wanted  in  a  most  unexpected  way. 

One  night  when  she  could  not  sleep,  and  was  feeling 
miserable,  she  rose  up  from  her  bed,  put  on  a  dark  shawl, 
and  without  awaking  Elka  or  anyone  else,  went  into  the 
chapel  to  pray,  as  she  sometimes  did,  in  order  to  strengthen 
her  self-control. 

Soon  after  entering  the  chapel  she  heard  a  strange 
noise  coming  from  the  open  altar  door.  Concealing  herself 
behind  a  large  pillar,  she  presently  saw  one  of  the  stones 
paving  the  floor  lifted  up,  and  a  strange  man  emerge 
from  the  hole.  Leaving  the  secret  entrance  open,  he 

no 
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moved  cautiously,  passing  near  the  spot  where  Tamar 
was  hidden,  towards  the  ikon,  from  which  he  took  one 
of  the  candles,  and  with  it  signalled  to  someone  outside 
the  window.  A  few  minutes  later  another  man  entered 
by  the  staircase  leading  into  the  chapel.  His  face  was 
concealed,  but  Tamar  could  hear  his  voice  distinctly, 
though  she  did  not  recognize  it. 

"  Thank  God  thou  art  come  at  last !  Make  haste — 
what  am  I  to  do  ?  " 

The  other  answered  :  "  The  Syrian  Prince  who  comes 
to-morrow  is  an  imposter  hired  by  Hellsor.  He  comes 
to  kill  the  Queen  I  He  will  sleep  of  a  certainty  in  the  large 
guest-room." 

"  Yes,"  replied  the  other,  "  that  is  already  ordered." 

"  Well,  send  at  once  one  of  the  best  birds  with  this 
report  to  the  Iron  Knight.  Mayhap  he  will  to-morrow  night 
share  the  guest-room  with  this  traitor." 

The  first  man  then  handed  to  the  other  a  small  object 
resembling  a  very  tiny  stick,  attached  to  a  ring,  and 
departed  as  he  had  appeared  through  the  altar,  closing 
down  slowly  and  without  noise  the  stone  behind  him. 

The  man  who  had  received  the  note  then  went  out 
of  the  chapel,  followed  at  a  safe  distance  by  Tamar. 
He  proceeded  to  the  door  of  the  side  tower,  where  many 
hawks  were  kept.  He  caught  one  of  them,  attached  the 
note  to  its  foot,  and  let  it  loose.  The  hawk  flew  away  into 
the  dark. 

Tamar  returned  to  her  bed-chamber  unobserved. 
Tremendously  excited  by  her  discoveries,  she  woke  up 
Elka,  and  they  conferred  for  many  hours. 

Early  the  next  morning  the  reception  of  the  Syrian 
Prince  took  place,  after  which  Tamar  invited  him  to  her 
evening  feast.  During  the  day  she  gave  secret  orders  for 
the  preparation  of  one  of  her  private  rooms  for  this 
guest,  and  further  ordered  special  sentries  to  be  ready  to 
guard  the  entrance  to  this  room  after  the  guest  should 
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have  retired  there.  When  the  supper  was  over,  the  guest 
was  conducted  to  the  new  room,  on  the  excuse  that  the 
larger  guest-room  was  not  in  order. 

Meanwhile  Tamar  had  resolved  on  a  desperate  game. 
Having  donned  the  armour  she  wore  as  the  Silver  Knight, 
she  retired  alone  to  the  ill-famed  guest-room,  having 
decided  upon  an  interview  with  the  frightful  Iron 
Knight. 

The  minutes  dragged  along  like  hours.  The  silence 
became  oppressive  ;  sleep  was  for  her  out  of  the  question. 
About  midnight  she  was  horrified  to  see  almost  the  entire 
stone  wall  of  one  side  of  the  room  slowly  swing  outward 
like  an  enormous  door  !  Grasping  her  broad-sword,  and 
with  her  heart  beating  fast,  she  held  herself  in  readiness. 
By  the  dim  moonlight  filtering  through  a  high  window 
opposite  the  mysterious  entrance,  and  by  light  of  the  lamp 
on  the  wall  beside  it,  she  perceived  the  athletic  figure  of 
the  Iron  Knight  slowly  emerging  from  the  Stygian 
blackness  of  this  doorway.  Entering  a  little  way,  he  stood 
like  a  grim  statue  with  a  certain  inanimate  alertness 
about  him.  To  fight  with  this  demon  in  human  form 
would,  Tamar  knew,  be  fatal  even  for  her,  and  she 
resolved,  therefore,  to  use  once  more  the  compelling 
strength  of  her  fascination,  the  alluring  power  of  her 
feminine  charm. 

Quickly  throwing  aside  her  shield  and  helmet,  and  with 
her  glorious  hair  falling  in  soft  abundance  about  her 
shoulders,  she  advanced,  and  gently,  but  firmly,  inquired  : 
"  Who  art  thou,  O  cruel  guardian  ?  Who  or  what  gives 
to  thee  the  right  to  interfere  in  my  private  life  ?  " 

Without  a  word  the  knight  drew  forth  from  some  hid- 
ing-place in  his  armour  a  leather  packet  which  he  handed 
to  her. 

In  it  was  a  brief  manuscript,  the  exact  copy  of  the 
message  left  Tamar  by  her  dead  Uncle,  underneath  which 
she  perceived  the  words — "  To  Tamar  and  Dangeron." 
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The  young   Queen's  hands   trembled   as   she  read  the 
message. 

When  she  looked  up  she  started  back  with  a  sort  of 
stupefied  astonishment,  for  the  Knight  had  removed  his 
helmet,  and  she  now  recognized  in  him,  not  only  the 
wounded  man  in  Doudar's  house,  but  also  her  companion 
on  the  memorable  journey  to  the  Persian  Czar,  while, 
at  the  same  time,  she  knew  this  man  to  be  none  other  than 
her  Cousin  Dangeron  ! 

"  Dangeron  !  "  she  cried  faintly.  "  I  have  not  broken 
my  vow — but  thou  art  the  danger  for  me,  for  thou  art 
the  man  whom  I  cannot  forget  in  spite  of  all  my  efforts  !  " 
Then  as  a  fuller  realization  came  to  her,  she  cried  out  in 
pain  : 

"  How  horrible  !  Thou  hast  killed  those  men  for 
naught  1  " 

He  lifted  up  his  hand  a  little,  and  said  to  her  :  "  Thou 
knowest  not  what  thou  sayest.  Meet  me  on  the  morrow 
at  the  next  turn  of  the  river.  Be  thou  disguised  as  a 
minstrel,  and  thou  shalt  learn  much." 

Then  he  started  back,  and  the  stone  wall  slowly 
closed  itself  after  him,  and  all  was  as  if  nothing  had 
happened. 

Tamar  sat  down  on  the  nearest  sofa,  and  could  not 
move  for  a  considerable  period  of  time.  She  did  not  know 
whether  she  should  be  glad  or  sorry  over  what  she  had 
learned  so  suddenly.  The  Iron  Knight,  the  man  whom 
she  had  liked  so  much  since  their  first  meeting,  and  her 
cousin  Dangeron  were  one  and  the  same  man  ! 

Having  thought  many  things  over  and  having  also 
recollected  all  that  Dangeron  had  done  for  her,  she  decided 
to  reserve  judgment  until  she  knew  what  he  had  to  show 
her  the  next  day. 

She  was  all  expectation  now,  and  could  hardly  be 
calm  till  the  afternoon  of  the  next  day,  when  she  and 
Elka,   skilfully   disgusied   as   minstrels,   mounted   their 
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light  steeds  and  rode  to  the  appointed  spot,  where  they 
were  met  by  Dangeron  and  his  satellite,  Fat  Ardak.  After 
gay  and  sincere  greetings,  they  rode  in  the  direction  of 
Dangeron's  Elboro  Castle. 

When  close  to  the  walls  of  the  Castle,  Dangeron  said, 
"  Wait  here  until  I  give  a  sign  from  the  top  of  the  tower 
with  a  white  flag.  Then  approach  the  gates  and  act  as 
ordinary  minstrels  ;  and  when  you  enter,  let  it  not  be 
seen  that  we  know  each  other.  Also  show  no  surprise, 
whatever  afterwards  may  happen." 

Soon  afterwards  the  two  girls  observed  the  white 
flag  above  the  top  of  one  of  the  towers,  and  went  up  to 
the  gates,  where,  after  the  usual  questions  by  the  guards, 
they  were  conducted  to  the  enormous  reception  hall, 
and,  later,  to  the  balcony  on  one  side  of  the  hall.  Here  many 
other  minstrels  and  performers  were  eating  at  a  long  table 
covered  with  dishes  of  all  kinds,  while  some  of  their  num- 
ber were  singing  and  playing  on  various  instruments. 

The  girls  seated  themselves  beside  the  table,  from 
which  point  they  could  see  everyone  on  the  floor  beneath 
the  balcony. 

Suddenly  Elka  nudged  Tamar  with  her  knee,  directing 
her  to  look  towards  the  end  of  one  of  the  large  tables 
below  them.  To  her  utter  amazement  Tamar  saw  Goudal 
seated  there  among  other  guests — men  and  women — 
all  in  the  best  of  spirits,  and  gaily  talking,  laughing  and 
eating  ! 

Presently  Tamar  and  Elka  experienced  a  further  shock. 
At  another  table  they  saw  Kasbek  occupied  in  the  same 
manner  as  Goudal,  and,  like  him,  apparently  quite 
happy ! 

The  surprise  was  great  indeed,  and  Tamar  did  not 
understand  at  all  what  all  this  meant,  but  there  was  no 
doubt  now  but  that  both  her  former  lovers  were  alive 
and  happy.  That  they  were  happy  was  a  double  shock 
to  Tamar,  for  she  had  suffered  greatly  over  their  death  ; 
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yet  they  now  seemed  to  have  entirely  forgotten  her, 
and  her  feminine  feeling  of  self-respect,  or  rather  her 
"  amour  propre  "  was  severely  hit  by  this  evidence  of 
neglect  on  the  part  of  these  two  men,  for  whom  she  had 
done  all  she  could.  She  decided,  however,  that  there 
must  be  some  explanation  of  this  quick  change,  and  she 
was  anxious  to  learn  more  about  it. 

She  was  soon  satisfied,  because,  after  the  dinner  was 
over,  she  and  Elka  were  brought  by  a  page  to  the  apart- 
ments of  Dangeron,  who  met  them  there. 

"  You  have  seen,"  he  told  them,  "  what  seemeth 
a  miracle  ;  but  follow  me,  and  much  will  be  made  clear." 

On  their  way  to  the  huge  tower  at  the  corner  of  the 
Castle  yard,  Dangeron  explained  that  it  was  he  who  had 
sung  as  a  minstrel  at  Darial  Castle,  and  told  how  that, 
when  challenged  by  Goudal,  he  had  returned  at  mid- 
night to  the  guest-room,  by  means  of  the  passage  under 
the  mountain,  had  found  Goudal  in  the  guest-room,  and 
disarming  him  after  a  brief  combat,  had  forced  him  on  his 
honour  as  a  knight  to  follow  him  to  Elboro  Castle  and 
remain  there  as  his  guest  and  prisoner  until  he  should 
be  permitted  to  leave. 

About  Kasbek,  he  told  of  his  learning  of  the  capture 
of  one  of  his  henchmen,  of  his  hasty  return  to  Darial, 
through  the  same  passage,  and  of  his  short  fight  with 
Kasbek,  who  was  disarmed  and  allowed  to  surrender  on 
on  the  same  conditions. 

"  Now,"  he  added,  "  when  I  took  them  captive  I 
knew  of  their  love  for  their  Queen,  and  I  had  to  cure 
them  of  that  disease." 

Dangeron  now  led  them  into  the  tower,  and  to  a 
strange-looking  room,  which  he  made  dark  by  covering 
the  window  with  a  large  carpet.  Leaving  them  for  a  few 
minutes,  he  returned  and  slowly  drew  aside  the  curtains 
concealing  a  large  alcove  at  the  end  of  the  room,  and  there 
they  perceived  an  astounding  thing. 
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A  girl,  looking  very  much  like  Tamar,  but  even  more 
beautiful,  stood  before  them  completely  undressed,  and 
very  cleverly  illuminated  by  numerous  lights  concealed 
behind  the  curtains. 

"  Now,"  said  Dangeron,  "  behold  how  this  beauty 
will  look  in  fifty  years'  time  !  " 

He  drew  the  curtains  over  the  alcove,  and  it  became 
dark  again.  Presently  he  drew  the  curtains  aside  once 
more,  and  the  two  girls  now  saw  an  old  woman,  also 
disrobed,  with  all  the  marks  of  time  showing  on  the  body 
which  had  looked  so  beautiful  a  moment  before. 

Again  Dangeron  closed  the  curtains,  and  then  said, 
"  Behold  now,  how  she  will  look  a  week  after  her 
death." 

This  time,  on  the  curtains  being  withdrawn,  they  saw 
the  body  of  the  same  woman  laid  down  in  a  coffin,  but 
so  exposed  before  them,  that  they  could  see  every  detail. 
It  was  a  horrible  sight.  All  signs  of  an  advanced  decay 
of  the  body  were  clearly  seen,  and,  to  add  to  this  horror, 
they  distinctly  noted  the  dreadful  odour  of  a  decaying 
body. 

Tamar  and  Elka  both  exclaimed,  "  How  terrible  !  " 
and  Dangeron  closing  the  curtains  yet  again,  said : 
"  Behold  now,  what  will  happen  to  her  in  fifty  years  more." 

When  the  curtains  were  re-opened,  they  could  see 
only  the  bones  of  a  skeleton  in  the  coffin. 

"  That  is  all,"  said  Dangeron,  approaching  the  window 
and  drawing  aside  the  carpet,  so  that  the  daylight  came 
in  and  brought  relief  to  the  girls. 

"  This  show,"  he  explained,  "  was  the  first  remedy 
against  their  disease  ;  the  company  of  our  maidens  was  the 
second  remedy  ;  and  the  third  and  the  best  one  of  all, 
was  time." 

"  Thou  art  a  clever  physician,"  said  Tamar,  "  but 
hast  thou  given  a  thought  to  the  feeling  of  the  other  party 
in  their  romances,  who  now  stands  before  thee  ?  " 
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"  Aye,"  said  Dangeron,  "  that  have  I  done.  Yet  I 
knew  she  was  safe,  for  she  was  wiser  than  the  men,  who 
were  as  stupid  as  monkeys,  when  she  played  with  them. 
Hence  did  I  try  to  save  them  from  her." 

"  That  is  not  quite  true,"  smiled  the  Queen,  "for  I 
had  started  to  cure  them  myself,  when  you  took  them  from 
me  ;  yet  it  pleases  me,  if  they  be  now  cured." 

Then  she  asked  with  natural  curiosity,  "  Where  hast 
thou  found  a  maid  so  near  like  myself  ?  " 

"  Every  woman  and  every  man  thinketh  herself  or 
himself  unique,"  he  replied ;  "  but  this  is  never  so,  for 
if  thou  seekest  right  carefully,  thou  canst  always  find 
someone  much  like  thyself ;  and  for  the  rest,  art  helps 
out." 

Dangeron  then  explained  to  Tamar,  that  the  situation 
in  all  her  countries  was  quite  stable  and  secure  except  for 
one  important  thing — the  activities  of  Hellsor,  who  was 
at  the  head  of  a  large  conspiracy  ;  and  he  warned  her 
that  if  this  conspiracy  were  not  completely  destroyed, 
she  might  have  much  more  trouble. 

He  added  that  Goudal  and  Kasbek  had  played  the 
r61es  of  puppets  in  the  hands  of  Anabes  and  Hellsor, 
without  knowing  it.  He  said  further,  that,  with  her 
consent,  he  would  destroy  the  whole  gang  before  leaving 
for  Rome,  where,  apart  from  destroying  the  head-quarters 
of  this  gang,  he  had  many  things  to  do,  which  would 
require  not  less  than  two  years'  time  to  accomplish. 

Tamar  of  course  gave  her  consent  to  this,  and  after 
several  days  spent  at  Elboro  Castle  in  a  delightful  visit, 
she  and  Elka  returned  to  Darial. 


CHAPTER  XV 

A  FEW  days  after  the  departure  of  Tamar  and  Elka, 
Dangeron  summoned  Fat  Ardak.  The  latter  had  escorted 
the  girls  home,  and  when  he  appeared  in  his  usual  merry 
temper,  Dangeron  asked  him  how  he  had  liked  that  task. 

Ardak  smiled,  and  said,  "  Very  well,  indeed,"  adding 
that  he  would  gladly  devote  his  whole  life  to  escorting 
such  guests. 

Dangeron  then  said,  "  Thou  hast  now  a  less  pleasant 
duty  to  perform,  but  one  not  one  whit  less  important." 

He  then  explained  his  plan  for  eliminating  the  gang 
of  Anabes  and  Hellsor.  He  gave  Ardak  complete  liberty 
to  act  as  he  thought  best,  but  with  the  strict  condition, 
that  no  murder  or  cruelty  be  permitted  under  any  cir- 
cumstances. 

Ardak  listened  carefully  to  all  that  his  master  told 
him,  and  then  said  gravely,  that  he  would  do  this  quietly 
and  well. 

The  next  day  Ardak  chose  twenty  of  the  best  warriors 
of  the  Castle,  very  many  of  whom,  by  a  strange  coincid- 
ence, were  nearly  as  fat  as  their  commander  ;  and  the 
unit  departed. 

It  was  very  early  in  the  morning  when  Hellsor  went 
to  his  main  office,  as  usual,  and  the  business  in  all  depart- 
ments of  it  and  in  all  corners  of  the  numerous  yards 
started  as  it  always  did.  Soon  afterwards  one  of  his 
servants  came  from  his  house  to  announce  that  a  stranger, 
apparently  a  rich  man,  had  arrived  and  asked  to  see  him. 
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Hellsor  returned  to  his  house  and  ordered  the  new-comer 
to  be  shown  in. 

A  very  fat  man,  of  powerful  proportions,  presented 
himself  to  him  as  a  merchant  in  the  slave  trade,  from 
Northern  Digoria,  and  said  that  he  wished  to  purchase 
about  a  '  thousand  head '  for  the  northern  market, 
adding  that  he  would  like  to  see  the  goods. 

He  deposited  at  the  same  time  a  large  sack  on  the 
table,  apparently  filled  with  coins.  This  produced  a  very 
good  impression  on  the  host,  who  became  at  once  very 
polite  and  courteous. 

He  asked  Ardak  (for  of  course  it  was  he)  to  follow  him, 
and  they  soon  arrived  at  a  long  low  building  in  a  distant 
corner  of  this  peculiar  city,  and  entered  it. 

An  awful  noise  of  hundreds  of  human  voices,  was 
immediately  stopped  by  a  loud  command  of  the  chief 
guard,  who  had  a  scourge  in  his  hand.  They  were  in  the 
section  containing  the  male  slaves  on  sale.  Among  many 
horrible  faces  and  figures,  were  several  young  and  attrac- 
tive ones,  for  there  were  about  two  hundred  young  boys. 
Some  were  lying  down  on  the  dirty  straw ;  others  were 
leaning  against  the  dirty  walls  of  the  building ;  a  few 
groups  were  sitting  down,  playing  with  bones  ;  and  some 
were  trying  to  repair  their  remnants  of  filthy  clothing. 

Hellsor  and  his  assistant  in  charge  of  this  branch  of 
his  trade,  gave  detailed  information  as  to  the  kind  of 
slaves  there,  and  mentioned  the  prices  for  them.  These 
were  quite  high,  in  spite  of  the  most  pitiable  condition 
of  the  human  beings  who  were  to  be  sold. 

After  many  explanations  and  a  few  remarks  from 
Ardak,  they  went  into  the  women's  quarters,  and  here, 
even  Ardak,  who  was  not  at  all  a  sentimental  man, 
was  deeply  impressed  and  offended  by  the  pitiable  and 
helpless  condition  in  which  he  found  these  miserable 
creatures.  There  were  at  least  a  thousand  women  and 
girls  of  all  ages  and  descriptions.  The  babies  were  crying, 
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for  the  mothers,  being  underfed,  could  not  satisfy  them. 
It  was  a  real  scene  of  actual  hell ! 

Having  inspected  nearly  all  of  the  unfortunate 
creatures,  Ardak  went  back  to  the  house,  accompanied 
by  his  host,  and  was  offered  as  usual  a  very  good  dinner. 
He  did  not  refuse,  and  they  spent  a  good  half  of  the  day 
in  dealing  and  talking  over  the  proposed  sale.  Then 
Ardak  asked  Hellsor  to  put  in  a  safe  place  the  sack  of 
coins,  saying,  carelessly,  that  there  was  enough  in  it  to 
buy  all  the  camels  and  slaves  in  town. 

Hellsor  was  delighted,  and  they  then  went  to  inspect 
all  that  was  of  interest  for  a  merchant.  As,  for  a  merchant, 
everything  which  has  any  value  in  gold  is  of  interest,  and 
as  Hellsor  had  nothing  which  had  no  such  value,  so 
practically  everything  in  his  domain  was  supposed  to  be 
of  interest  to  the  guest. 

Soon  after  sunset  they  concluded  a  deal,  by  which 
all  the  slaves  had  to  pass  into  the  possession  of  the  fat 
merchant  and  a  round  sum  of  gold  was  advanced  to  Hellsor. 
But  this  was  his  last  deal  in  this  country,  because  when  it 
became  dark  enough,  and  his  agents  were  leaving  the 
office,  one  by  one  they  were  seized  by  invisible  hands, 
tightly  fastened,  and  taken  into  a  corner  of  the  large 
yard,  where  a  hundred  camels  were  waiting,  ready  for 
leaving.  The  unseen  hands  were  of  course  those  of  Ardak 
and  his  henchmen,  who  had  arrived  in  time. 

So  all  the  agents  of  Hellsor,  and  he  himself,  were 
taken  prisoners,  loaded  on  to  the  camels,  and  quietly 
transported  during  the  night  out  of  the  town.  In  the 
meantime,  all  the  slaves  were  set  free,  the  chains  removed 
from  their  feet,  and  a  supply  of  money  given  them, 
whereupon  they  went  happily  into  the  town  and  to  the 
Castle,  where  they  were  taken  care  of  by  the  officials  of 
the  Queen's  household. 

Next  morning  the  families  of  the  mysteriously  de- 
ported agents  of  Hellsor,  and  his  own  family,  were  given 
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chariots,  and  with  all  possible  comfort  sent  to  follow  their 
fathers  and  husbands.  These  were  brought  through  many 
countries  to  Syria,  where  a  skilful  Syrian  physician,  under 
Ardak's  orders,  painlessly  cut  off  the  ears  of  all  of  them, 
as  was  customarily  done  with  those  persons  who  were 
not  wanted  in  a  particular  country  ;  and  they  were 
informed  that  orders  had  been  given  to  treat  them  badly, 
should  they  ever  venture  to  return  to  Armenia  or  Georgia, 
or  to  any  of  the  other  countries  ruled  by  Tamar. 

While  on  their  way  to  Syria,  their  caravan  had  been 
joined  by  several  camels,  loaded  with  the  persons  of 
Anabes  and  his  numerous  henchmen. 

So  Ardak  put  a  quick  and  effective  end  to  an  enormous 
organization  of  unscrupulous  parasites,  who  sucked  at 
the  very  life  of  the  unfortunate  people,  and  were  con- 
tinually devising  and  executing  all  sorts  of  schemes  to 
bring  about  some  kind  of  strife,  which  would  bring  profit 
to  their  masters,  such  as  Hellsor  and  Anabes,  and  their 
associates  in  Rome  and  elsewhere.  After  that  time, 
Georgia  was  not  in  the  favour  of  this  kind  of  people,  and 
therefore  was  very  often  in  need  of  money,  but  it  was  much 
happier  than  before.  All  that  had  belonged  to  Hellsor 
and  Anabes  was  sold,  and  the  money  received  for  it  sent 
to  them.  They  used  it  elsewhere,  but  could  not,  without 
their  large  ears,  disguise  themselves  sufficiently  well  to 
attempt  a  return  to  the  former  place  of  their  activities. 


CHAPTER  XVI 

THE  years  that  followed  the  clearance  reported  in  the 
last  chapter,  were  marked  by  the  continuous  success  of 
Tamar  in  all  respects  and  directions.  The  poets  and 
minstrels  who  composed  the  press  of  those  ancient  days, 
wrote  and  sung  her  praise  in  wonderful  tales  ;  and  she 
deserved  a  great  deal  of  it. 

At  the  end  of  one  year,  shortly  before  Christmas, 
the  Patriarch  of  the  Georgian  Church  sent  her  word, 
that  he  wished  to  have  a  talk  with  her.  This  meant 
that  he  had  something  of  great  importance  to  tell  her. 
He  was  the  only  man  living,  who  had  been  a  close  and 
devoted  friend  of  her  late  uncle,  and  he  was  now  approach- 
ing his  hundredth  year.  No  one  enjoyed  and  deserved 
a  deeper  esteem  from  all  the  surrounding  countries  than 
this  old  man,  whose  life  had  been  the  clean  and  perfect 
life  of  a  true  Christian.  He  was  the  only  man  whose 
authority  was  supreme  and  unquestionable  in  the  beauti- 
ful eyes  of  Tamar  ;  so  she  immediately  sent  him  the  reply, 
that  she  would  come  to  his  monastery  the  following  day  ; 
and  she  did  so. 

She  was  met  at  the  doors  of  the  Cathedral  by  the  old 
monk-patriarch  himself,  and  after  a  short  service  he  con- 
ducted her  into  his  apartments  and  spoke  as  follows  : 

"  My  daughter,  listen  unto  me  and  forget  not  that  I 
speak,  not  alone  as  thy  spiritual  father,  but  also  in  place 
of  him,  our  mutual  friend  and  tutor,  thy  late  uncle. 

"  I  know  well  that  thou  hast  no  desire  to  repeat  the 
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sin  committed  by  Eve — which  nearly  all  women  do  every 
day,  by  creating  the  family  which  is  the  nucleus  of  the 
nation.  Thus  separation  among  men  is  created,  and  then 
come  evils  of  every  kind ;  but  this  hath  been  done,  and 
is  being  done,  and  will  be  done,  for  hundreds  and  thousands 
of  generations,  and  will  not  end  till  men  through  terrible 
sufferings  come  to  know  this  simple  truth  :  If  thou  break- 
est  firmly  established  customs  which  are  supported  by 
all  rulers  who  can  themselves  exist  only  because  of  these 
customs,  then  wilt  thou  create  more  suffering  than  happi- 
ness ! 

"  Thou  shalt  follow  the  commandment  of  our  Lord, 
the  Christ,  and  leave  with  Caesar  that  which  is  his,  and 
with  God  that  which  belongeth  to  Him. 

"  Thou,  my  daughter,  hast  conquered  till  now  the 
temptations  to  love  any  one  mortal  being  more  than  all 
the  others,  but  an  even  greater  sacrifice  is  before  thee. 

"  Thou  shalt  marry  and  have  a  lawful  child,  an  heir 
to  thy  throne,  as  is  the  custom,  that  there  come  not  dis- 
ruption to  thy  Czardom,  for  that  would  lead  to  conflagra- 
tions and  divers  sufferings. 

"  Then,  when  thou  hast  a  child  and  a  husband  even 
as  other  women  hath,  then  will  come  the  Great  Tempta- 
tion ;  and  thou  shalt  pray  to  God,  that  He  help  thee  resist 
it — that  thou  lovest  not  thy  child  and  thy  husband  more 
than  our  Lord  God  or  all  the  others — which  is  the 
same. 

"  And  thou  shalt  also  remember  this  :  Thy  house  hath 
ruled  these  countries  for  many  centuries,  and  the  motto 
of  thy  house,  to  defend  Christianity  against  its  many 
foes,  is  the  one  that  hath  prevented  many  troubles. 
Dangeron,  thy  cousin,  is  beloved  by  all  the  nations  here, 
and  he,  as  thyself,  comes  of  the  line  of  the  founder  of  the 
dynasty.  He  is  the  man  whom  thou  shouldst  marry,  and 
that  as  soon  as  he  returns. 

"  Think  on  all  this,  my  daughter." 
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The  aged  man  then  stood  up  and  pronounced  his  usual 
patriarchal  blessing. 

Tamar  was  deeply  impressed  by  all  he  had  said.  She 
thanked  him  most  humbly,  and  promised  to  do  all  in  her 
power  to  follow  his  advice.  She  understood  now,  that  by 
breaking  or  violating  the  existing  order  of  things  and  the 
popular  human  laws,  she  would  create  suffering ;  thus 
her  personal  sacrifice  would  become  a  selfish  act.  And  she 
saw  that  there  is  only  one  way  to  introduce  good  among 
men — by  fulfiling  the  law  of  God,  by  sacrificing  only  your 
own  personal  earthly  happiness,  'but  not  that  of  any  other 
being. 


CHAPTER  XVII 

THE  early  breathing  of  Spring  in  the  mountains  and  in  the 
valleys  was  in  full  swing.  The  beauty  of  the  flowers  and 
the  fresh  young  leaves  reflected  in  their  aspect,  the 
radiant  impulse  of  love  the  Creator.  People,  old  and  young, 
instinctively  joined  the  rejoicing  of  Nature,  and  tried  to 
be  with  and  near  it  whenever  possible. 

Tamar  and  Elka  were  strolling  along  the  banks  of  the 
river,  outside  of  Darial  Castle,  looking  into  its  turbulent 
waters,  and  dropping  a  few  words  to  each  other  with  no 
particular  meaning.  They  both  had  strongly  felt  the 
awakening  of  Nature  after  the  long  quiet  winter  sleep, 
and  were  unconsciously  expecting  something  which  they 
could  not  possibly  define,  but  which  seemed  to  be  so 
much  better  than  anything  they  knew  or  could  imagine. 
They  could  not  concentrate  their  minds  on  anything, 
and  did  not  want  to  do  so.  Some  sort  of  lassitude  or  slight 
faintness,  more  like  a  somnolence,  took  possession  of  their 
bodies,  and  this  was  so  delightful,  that  they  did  not  want 
at  all  to  be  relieved  from  it.  These  feelings  created  an 
unconscious  desire  for  something  which  must  come,  and 
the  sooner,  the  better  ;  but  they  did  not  try  to  realize  it. 

Tamar  noticed  two  riders  approaching  them  from  the 
northern  side  of  the  Pass,  and  she  rather  guessed  than 
recognized  that  they  were  Dangeron  and  his  usual 
follower,  the  fat  and  merry  Ardak.  They  were  riding 
along  on  the  other  side  of  the  river,  apparently  on  their 
way  home  to  Elboro  Castle. 

But  Tamar  and  Elka  whistled  and  made  signs  with 
their  hands,  which  were  noticed  by  the  riders,  who  at  once 
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turned  their  horses  in  the  direction  of  Darial  Castle,  and 
crossing  the  river,  soon  joined  the  girls.  It  was  indeed 
Dangeron  and  Ardak. 

A  most  sincere  joy  showed  on  all  four  faces  when  they 
met,  and  endless  greetings  and  phrases  full  of  meaning, 
though  devoid  of  logical  form,  were  exchanged  while  they 
made  their  way  to  the  Castle. 

In  a  few  hours'  time  the  party  met  at  the  dinner- 
table,  and  the  feast  lasted  for  several  hours,  although, 
with  the  exception  of  Ardak,  they  did  more  talking  than 
eating. 

Before  the  end  of  the  meal  Tamar  caused  a  sensation, 
by  saying  to  Dangeron  in  a  most  innocent  and  delightful 
way: 

"  Dangeron,  I  must  have  a  child  from  thee,  and  we 
must  marry  at  once.  Wouldst  thou  like  it  ?  The  Patri- 
arch hath  so  advised  me." 

Dangeron  would  probably  have  felt  easier  had  an 
entire  ceiling  fallen  down  upon  his  head,  than  he  did 
after  this  direct  and  unusual  question.  But  he  was  not 
a  man  of  hesitation,  and  he  answered  quietly,  but  firmly  : 

"  Thou  wouldst  not  ask  this,  if  thou  didst  not  know  my 
answer.  Truly  do  I  wish  this  thing  to  come  to  pass.  But 
knowest  thou  not,  that  we  would  still  be  bound  by  our 
oaths,  and  that  after  our  happiness  would  come  a  need  of 
greater  sacrifice  ?  " 

"  Aye,  that  I  know  full  well,"  said  Tamar,  "  but  still 
do  I  wish  this  thing  to  be.  Nay,  more,  as  Queen,  I  do 
insist  upon  it !  " 

The  dinner  then  took  the  shape  of  a  festival  in  cele- 
bration of  such  a  big  event. 

The  official  ceremony  was  performed  soon  afterwards 
by  the  old  patriarch  himself,  and  all  their  countries,  as 
it  is  usually  said  on  such  occasions,  took  part  in  their 
rejoicings. 

In  a  year's  time  afterwards  a  baby  was  born.    Their 
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family  life  went  on  as  usual,  their  love  of  the  child  and 
their  mutual  love  growing  every  day  and  hour,  and  keep- 
ing pace  with  the  growth  of  the  little  one,  who  knew 
better  than  any  grown-up  person,  how  to  make  them  love 
to  see  his  little  eyes  with  the  permanent  innocent  question 
in  them  how  to  make  them  love  his  tiny  hands  and 
fingers  which  were  so  obstinately  moving  all  the  time, 
his  little  feet  which  were  in  constant  movement,  his 
charming  childish  smile,  and  many  other  small  and  great 
things  about  his  little  person. 

The  earthly  happiness  was  there,  and  no  one  could 
deny  it ;  the  least  inclined  to  do  so  were  the  parents 
themselves. 

Two  more  years  passed  by,  and  they  seemed  as  short 
as  two  days.  Another  child,  a  tiny  lovely  girl,  was  born, 
and  her  presence  added  to  the  happiness  of  the  family. 

Three  years  later  when  everything  was  going  on  so 
well,  a  cloud  of  suffering  descended  upon  the  inhabitants 
of  Darial  Castle.  In  the  early  hours  of  one  cold  morning, 
Dangeron  went  very  carefully  into  Tamar's  bed-chamber. 
Pulling  aside  the  huge  carpet  over  the  doorway,  he  ap- 
proached her  bed.  She  was  fast  asleep,  and  apparently 
with  happy  dreams.  Two  cradles  stood  beside  her  bed, 
in  which  a  splendid  future  man  and  woman  were  sleeping. 
Dangeron  went  to  the  cradles,  looked  into  the  closed  eyes 
of  the  little  ones  ;  then  slowly  went  out  and  left  the  Castle 
for  ever.  He  left  his  country  too,  and  no  one  ever  heard  of 
him  after  that  gloomy  day. 

When  Elka  went  to  Tamar  with  the  news  of  Dangeron 's 
departure,  Tamar  said  nothing ;  grief  was  too  deep  per- 
haps. Two  large  tears  slowly  crept  down  her  cheeks,  but 
that  was  all  that  any  of  those  around  her  ever  noticed. 
She  said  to  Elka  later  on  : 

"  His  hour  hath  struck,  and  he  fulfils  the  divine  will 
of  God.  My  turn  will  come  when  the  children  learn  to 
serve  Him  in  their  own  way." 
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Ten  more  years  passed  by.  The  children  had  grown  up 
together  with  many  other  children,  whom  Tamar  had 
taken  into  the  Castle,  and  had  brought  up  in  the  same  way 
as  her  own.  It  was  thus  that  she  carefully  prepared  the 
way  for  her  retirement ;  and  soon  afterwards  she  left 
them  altogether,  thus  repeating  the  sacrifice  made  by 
the  mother  of  Krishnon  and  by  the  Mother  of  our  Lord, 
the  Christ ;  while  Dangeron  had  followed  the  example  of 
Prince  Gautama-Buddha  and  the  commandment  of  our 
Lord,  the  Christ.  There  is  no  greater  sacrifice  than  that 
of  our  earthly  happiness  for  the  sake  of  others.  It  is  more 
than  the  sacrifice  of  life,  which  is  an  easy  sacrifice  for  those 
who  know  the  truth  about  Good  and  Evil. 


THE  END 
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